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* 


|. L ETFFERL 
Miss RIVERS to. Miſs ELIZA. DUDLEY: | 


perſecution, when another commences ;. 
and I have reaſon to be much more apprehenſive 
of the laſt than the firſt..--The ſimple Williams 
was eaſily governed, eaſily perſuaded ws deſiſt from 
his ſuit ; but Mr. Melvill, ---ah ! what ſhal] I do 
with Mr. Melvill?— The moſt accompliſhed, the 
moſt amiable man, next to Lord Offory, I ever 
ſaw ; approved by my father, approved even by 
myſelf, What objeQions can I urge---that I love 
another,---a married man. I ſhudder at the 
thought. And yet is not this the caſe ?---unhap- 
py, guilty Harriet, Guilty | no, my paſſion is 
free from every baſe alloy; tis more tender than 
friendly, but no leſs pure. My heart harbours not 
a wiſh in regard to Oſſory, but what I durſt avow 
to all the world; and * he has ſuch ſtrong 


ee 


ARDLY is your Harriet delivered from one 


polteflion 
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poſſeſſion of that too ſuſceptible heart, that I can- 
not govern its emotions in favour of any other. 
I will be virtuous, that is all I can anſwer for. 
My Eliza deſerves unlimited confidence ; I muſt 
tell you; do not too feverely condemn me. Lord 
Offory has diſcovered the ſecret, I fo carefully 
| trove to conceal. Think not I made a voluntary 
confeſſion; O! no, I ſhould have expired with 
ſhame ere it could have found utterance. My 
eyes, — ſome little inadvertency betrayed me. 
We were alone the other day in the park.. 
What a variety of emotions does the recollection 
exCite! I was too much agitated, too much con- 
fuſed at the time, to know the particulars of what 
paſted ;.I only remember, that he was at my feet; 
that in the plaintive voice of woe he lamented his 
wretched fate, in having choſen my coufin;—that: 
he now too late found I alone was formed to 
make him happy ; that he had miſtaken admiration 
for love; love, which, till N inſpired it, was a 
firanger to his heart ;—that het added he, which 
heaven has united to yours“ by the ſtrongeſt ſym- 
pathy and ſimilarity of ſentiment. _ | 
I was ready to have fainted—he ſtarted up, and 
ſupported me in his arms:—Harriet, my beloved 
Harriet, long have I ſeen your virtuous ſtruggles. 
O! then, cried I, diſengaging myſelf, and hiding 
my face with my hands,—I am compleatly wret- 
ched. I cannot, cannot bear that you ſheuld. 
deſpiſe me. And yet added I, with a reſolute and 
rather haughty air, I will, by my future conduct, 
put it out of your power, You know the whole 
extent of my weakneſs ; it ſhall go no farther. 
I own I have not been able to behold you with. 
indifference ; . but were you a thouſand times. 
more engaging than you are; were you in the 


ſlighteſt manner to preſume on the diſcoyery you 
= | have 
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have made, -- did you dare to offer the leaſt indig- 
nity, from that moment I ſhould regard you as the 


moſt deſpicable of your ſex from that moment 
contempt would be the only ſentiment you would 
excite.- For your own ſake then, my lord, for- 
get that you are become maſter of my unfortu- 
nate ſecret; and treat me, as you have hitherto 
done, as a friend. . 

[ will treat you as the moſt amiable, the moſt 
virtuous of women, interrupted he,---as the friend 
of my heart.--And here I ſwear, added he, putting 
one knee to the ground, to reſtrain my paſhon— 
to reſpect yours ;---to be the guardian of your ho- 
nour, and ſorgetting myſelf, to ftudy only your 
peace, your happineſs, and fame. 


| am fatisfied, cried I, giving him my hand, fo 


high an idea do I entertain of your integrity, ſo 
confidently do I rely on your ſincerity, that all my 
fears are huſhed'.to reſt, and F'am even pleaſed: 
that we have come to this painful but ſalutary ex- 
planation; a load is taken off my heart; now I 
ſhall act with leſs reſtraint, depending on your 


promiſe, on your eſteem ; you ſhall aſſiſt me to 


conquer my weaknels. Y 
The appearance of my father and another gen- 
tleman put an end to our intereſting tete a tete. 
The ſtranger haſtily advanced to Lord Offory, 
who uttering an exclamation of joyful ſurprize, 


ran to embrace him, calling out, Welcome, wel- 


come, my dear Melvill, I. rejoice to ſee you at 
Aſley-grove. | | | 

We proceeded towards the houſe; the two 
friends walked on before, my father and I fol- 
lowed.---He talked to me of Mr. Melvill, made 
me remark the graceful elegance of his perſon. If 
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you could make a conqueſt here, Harriet, ſaid he, 
you would indeed have cauſe ts triumph; he is 
one of the fineſt gentlemen in England, and 
would, I dare ſay, make a moſt excellent huſband. 
I ſhuddered at the thought, but made no other 
_ anſwer than that it was very improbable ſo fine a 
gentleman ſhould think of an inſignificant girl 
like me----While I ſpoke, Melvill looked back; 
Il bluſhed, gueſſing from that that I was the ſub- 
ject of their converſation ;---this bluſh I fear pro- 
ceeded from vanity zwe women are very apt to 
conftrue any little notice from the other ſex as 
marks of admiration.—-I had no great reaſon to 
ſuppoſe he would at tnat time view my perſon in 
a favourable light ;---my. morning dreſs was not 
calculated to ſhew it to advantage,---and had he 
thought it tolerable, my couſin's charms, adorned 
with every becoming ornament, ſo lately eclipſed 
mine, that I could not doubt but ſhe would citace 
the tranſient impreſſion he might have received 
from your Harriet. But alas ! my friend, there is 
no accounting for the caprice of taſte ;---I find 
J am miſtaken ; this engaging man has already 
made propoſals to my father, and I every moment 
dread 4 declaration of his paſſion. Hitherto I 
have taken care that he ſhould not find an oppor- 
tunity. Lord Oſſory is become exceedingly me- 
lancholy, he ſhuns me, and ſeeks retirement ; 
no doubt Melvill has made him his confi- 
dant. | 1 . 
My couſin regards us all with ſcrutinizing eyes, 
he ſeems. diſpleaſed at the latter's aſſiduity to 
your friend, her vanity is hurt to fee any one fo 
blind as to give me the preference. Surely ſhe 
might be ſatisfied with La Fare, who is her ſlave 
from morning to night; too much ſo, I think, 
conſidering ſhe is the wite of his friend, or any 
„ Wan» 
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man's wife indeed Stop, Harriet ; ah ! ſhall you 

dare to cenſure,----ſhall you at: -mpt to pluck the 

*mote out of your a eye, who have ſuch 

a beam in thine own 1---O conſcience, 1 bow, 1 
humble myſelf under thy juſt reproof. 

Adieu, my dear Eliza ; pray that I may act fo 


as to merit the regard with which you honour _ 


Four affectionate 5 


„HaRRIOT Rivers. 
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LET TEA I 


Lady OSSORY to Lady BAB WIL- 
. * P"L'TA*MS. 


3» 


by 1 AM out of all patience,----here is a fooliſh fel- 
R low, one Melvill, who has taken it into his 
head to fall in love with that vile, little provoking 
Harriet ; ----I tremble for the ſucceſs of my plots ; 
This man has a thouſand attractions, beſides 
an overgrown eſtate, and a title which will de- 
volve to him on the death of an uncle. Ol! if 
the girl ſhould be wiſe enough to take him, I ſhall 
expire with vexation ;---all the gaieties of life will 
then be in her power ;---but what is ſtill worſe, 
ſhall I ſuffer her to eſcape with unſullied fame? 
Shall ſhe triumph over me by her ſuperior virtue ? 

— Shall Offory be left in poſſeſſion of the inſolent 
authority of a huſband ?—Shall he, guiltleſs him- 
ſelf, be by that means intitled to cenfure every 
levity in my condu&t?—Shall I ftill be obliged to 
wear the maſk of hypocriſy, and ſteal my joys? 
His example can alone give me the liberty, for 
which my free-born ſoul fo ardently pants. —Be- 
ſides, I have vowed the ruin of my couſin ; ſo long 
have I indulged the pleaſing bope, that I ſhall en- 
joy no reſt till it is compleated. I own too that 

. T envy her the addreſſes of this Melvill ; my capa- 
cious heart cannot be ſatisfied with the homage 
of one,—I would hold all mankind in my chains ; 
till he came every thing went on as J could wiſh ; 
Oſſory and Harriet were perpetually together, my 
ſpies watched all their motions, —the affair was 
not indeed come to the criſis I expe&t _ 

| mucn 
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much impatience, but it could not, as they went 
on, be long ere it did ſo; but now this Melvill 
has put a ſtop to all my ſchemes, Oſſory is ſeized 
With the vapours, and like a deſpairing enamo- 
rata, has ſhut himſelf up in his apartment, and fan- 
cies himſelf ill forſooth. Harriet is alſo in the 
dumps, while her ſwain racks his brain to amuſe 
her, My uncle, that he may be near to watch 
over the conduct of his precious daughter, plagues 
me with his company from morning to night, La 


Fare dares hardly look at me, for fear of attract- 


ing ſome af their vile penetrating eyes ;---'tis too 
much, I die with envy , the country is deteſtable; 


I'll go to town, yes, politively, if things continue 
in this train; I'll leave them all to follow their 


own devices, while I fly to my dear Williams for 
conſolation ; and plunging into delightful modiſh 
diſſipation, forget every care. | 

La Fare may come if he will ; if not, I ſhall find 
a thouſand others tp ſupply his place; yet he is a 
charming fellow.---Q ! Bab,---but I muſt not 


praiſe him too much, leſt you ſhould commence + 
my rival.----Poor Williams, I am at preſent too 


much out of humour to laugh heartily; but at any 
other time I ſhould have expired at your droll 
deſcription of the figure he made during that truly 
matrimonial ſcene, in which you have been en- 
gaged. Go on, Bab, conquering ; -and to con- 
quer. hold faſt the reigns of government. Women 
are formed for power; not to rule a huſband only, 
but an empire. What male wretch of a monarch 
will. dare to ſet himſelf in competition with a 
Queen Beſs, and Empreſs of Ruſfia, and a hun- 
dred other noble Amazons? in whoſe preſence 
little infigniſicant kingdoms hide their diminiſhed 
heads, - crowns we will rather ſay ; for kings, 

trow , have very ſeldom _ heads to hide. 


Let 
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Let us aſſert our prerogative, the Salique law is 
no where -to be found but in a nation of flaves : 
and even there female wit renders it of none ef- 
fect ; for no where do women reign with more 
deſpotic power than in France,---and ſhall we, 
the fairer daughters of Britain, yield the palm to 
them ?---Forbid it pride Petticoat government 
for ever! Adieu !---Here has been my Abigail, 
with her naturally ſharp face lengthened out of 
all bounds, with an, O!] madam, OI my lady, 
my maſter is ſo ill!---Well, and what then, 
child ! do you take me for a phyfician ? No, my 
lady; but I thought your ladyſhip might like to 
know----what ! that my husband is ill, girl, ſhould 
I like that, do you think? 
Why, to ſay truth, twenty is a pretty age to 
wear widow's weeds,----T'his, Bab, was only 
what I thought, not what I ſaid. I have a noti- 
on that I ſhould not break my heart, were this 
the caſe. But hark ! the whole houſe js in con- 
- fuſion ;----as ſure as death the man is abſolutely 
going to make his exit. -Curioſity nov will 
carry me to his apartment.— No, *twas only a 
ualm ; but ſuck ſcreaming amongſt the females, 
1 believe in my conſcience all the girls in the 
| houſe are in love with him.---Harriet fainted, 
Melvill is buſy in her recovery,---her weak ſpi- 
rits took the alarm,----ſhe was not in his room. 
a ſet of ſoft ſouls and filly ;---dinner waits. 
Adieu! 5 
Your's, | | f 
| „oT. 


LET 
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1. K EE ME 
Lord OSSORY to Miſs-RIVERS. 


ES, my dear, virtuous, cruel,---O' ! no, my 

adorable Harriet, you deſerve not that re- 
proach ;---you- are all gentle ſweetneſs; and yet 
you are the cauſe of all my ſufferings ; but I ap- 
plaud your conduct, though my death will be the 
conſequence.- Ho could you ?ſk my advice ?--- 
What man can do, I will, to convince you with 
what diſintereſted paſſion I love 3 but he muſt be 
more than man,. who would conſent to yield you 
to his rival; tool that I was, *twas I firſt preju- 
diced Melvill in your favour, by my indiſcreet, 
though juſt encomiums.----I excited his curioſity, 
---he came, he ſaw, be heard, and ah! could he 
then fail to love ? and could I hope that after his 
arrival, I ſhould any longer be honoured with---- 
what ſhall I-cal] it, without offending my Har- 
riet's delicacy ?----It was that which conſtituted 
the felicity of her Offory ; *twas that, for the loſs 
of which J wiſh to reſign an infipid joyleſs exiſ- 
tence ;---but heed not my compliments; take this 
happy man, this envied Melvill, Harriet, fince 
he haz the gbod fortune xo be be acceptable to 
you, Obey your father, act up to your duty: 
once it would have coſt you ſome ſtruggles ; but 
that time, ſo flattering to the wretched Offory, is 
now paſt,----Harriet, I will conquer my ſelfiſn 
weakneſs; you ſhall at leaſt be compeiled to 
_ eſteem me, I have promiſed to be the guardian 
of your honour; I vowed to prefer your happineſs 
to my own ;---ſo ſacrifice every wiſn that was in- 
conſiſtent with your reputation and felicity. 
res > , I 2 ä 
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Melvill is young, rich, bandſome; he deſerves 
you; our friendſhip commenced at ſchool; the 
more intimate we grew, the more reaſon had I to 
admire and approve,---He loves you, take him if 
you think it will reſtore your peace, if you think 
you can return that love, 

The pen drops from my hand, Harriet, I recall 
what I have ſaid,---I cannot, cannot give thee up, 

thou idol of my heart. N 


4 


vat 2 
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LETTER W 
Miſs RIVERS to Led OSSORY, 


F7OULD I had never been born !---inleed; 


my lord, this is tog much; my own griefs 


are more than I am able to ſupport ; mult thoſe of 
Lord Offory, the man on earth ] moſt eſteem, be 
added to- my burden ? and muſt I be accuſed as 
the cauſe of all your miſety ?—What can 1 do? 
How ſhall 1, how ought I to act ?—T have, fince 
deprived of your company, ſtrictly examined my 
paſt conduct. Thanks to my guardian angel, I 
have nothing criminal to reproach myſelf with; 
but is this ſufficient to juſtify me ?--Ah ! no ; I 
ought not to have beheld you with partiality ; ought 


not | glas] do I not ſtill ?---Pure as my attachment 


is, *tis faulty in being placed on. an improper ob- 


ject.--Firm as my reſolution is to die rather than 


forfeit my virtue-z---yet what reliance ought I to 


ace on the power of human reſolutions, when 


unaſſiſted by a power ſuperior ?----And can I, 


while I refuſe to part with the idol of my heart, 


expect that aſſiſtarce ?---No; my duty is to con- 
quer ; wiſh to do ſo, that I may have nothing 
to reproach myſelf with.---But I, bluſhing, own 
that the ſtruggle is almoſt too much for my weak 


frame to ſupport ;-- help me then, my lord; 


you promiſed to be the guardian of my honour; 
-----relying on this generous promiſe, I muſt 


again ſolicit your advice.---Why ſhould we go on 


to indulge a hopeleſs love? a love which fi js me 


with remorſe. O let us endeavour to exchange it 
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for that leſs tumultuous, but no leſs endearing ſen- 
timent, friendſhip—--Let us try if we cannot 
bring it to that. We are diſcouraged from at- 
tempting it, becauſe we believe it impoſſible ; but 
I again repeat, let us try; and that I may be the 

better intitled to your eſteem, help me to act as 
becomes a dutiful daughter, a virtuous maid, and 
what is ſtill more, the woman who aſpires to the 
friendſhip of Lord Oſſory. 

My father preſſes me to marry Mr. Melvill, a 
man to whom I have not been able to ofter one 
reaſonable objection.—-How perverſe then muſt 
] appear in the eyes of my parent !---yet to marry 
that gentleman, however, while my affections are 
alas ! engaged to another, I ſhould deem a crime 
unpardonable. Yet I wiſhed to act up to my 
duty ;---I wiſhed to guard myſelf by every poſſible 
precaution againſt the weakneſs of my heart. I 
want to place new obſtacles between me and a 
paſſion which deſpair itſelf has not yet been able 
to conquer. The duties of a wife may divert my 
attention; the ſacred engagement may keep me 
more ſteady to my laudable purpoſe, than I could 
otherwiſe be. Pa. 

Theſe and many more of the like reaſons in- 
duced me to liſten to Mr. Melvill ;----he is a mar 
of ſenſe and honour, an agreeable man.--—---M] 
Williams I could never have thought of.-- 
would be dutiful to my parent, but my dut- 
Heaven is ſtill ſuperior. —I durſt not perjure 
ſelf in obedience to his commands, and 
muſt have done, had I conſented to take 
Williams; for how was it poſſible I ſhould e 
honour or love him ?---Now I could both hoy 
and eſteem Mr. Melvill ;—but for love,—a 
dear Oſſory, my heart was formed to admit « 


The PrEcreiTAT® CHOICE r03 
one object, and that object the only one which 
ought never to have tuund entrance there. In 
vain I liſten to your rival ;—in vain I enyzmerate 
to mylelf his various perfections ; I ſee, I admire, 
but ] do not feel their force. What can I do? O 

my lord! pity and aſſiſt me to conquer, by ſetting 
a laudable example to your 
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LETTER . 
| \ e 
Miſs RIVERS to Mis ELIZA DUDLEY. 


My dear! the day is fixed; urged by my 
father, — importuned by the moſt generous 
of men, for ſuch Mr. Melvill has proved himſelf : 
with trembling emotion I gave a reluctant conſent. 
But ere 1 ventured to take this important ſtep, I 
thought it my duty to make the man, to whom 
Jam going to unite my deſtiny, acquainted with 
my weakneſs. | | 5 
From the moment I brought myle!f to regard 
him in the light of a huſband, I thought myſelſ 
bound in honour to make him ny unlimited con- 
fidant. Fatal is the conſequence of any ſecret re- 
ſerve, any concealment between man and wite | 
with inexpreſſible confuſion therefore I revealed 
to him my unfortunate, my imprudent attachment 
to Lord Oſſory. He ſtopped me ere I had finiſhed, 
the painful taſk, and preſſing me to his breaſt to 
hide my bluſhes, No more, my adorable Har- 
riet, —interrupted he, you ſhall not be mortified 
by the humbling confeſſion of an involuntary er- 
Tor ; the manner in which you have acted, ia fo 
critical a ſituation, does you more honour than if 
you had never been tempted. Your delicate 
frankneſs to me too in this affair, proves you to 
be the nobleſt of your ſex, 1 own I wiſhed you to 
come to this eclairciſiment ; not that you have 
told me any thing, of which I was not before ac- 
quainted ; but it would have been inconiiſtent with 
your character to have acted otherwiſe, Now 
may I, with undoubted ſecurity, depoſit my ho- 


Nour 
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nour in your hands, and place unlimited conh- 
dence in yours. Now my eſteem can know no 
increaſe; for I am now convinced that you as 
much excel the reſt of your ſex in virtue, as you 
do in every other amiable qualification. My only 
regret is, that I was denied the exquiſite pleaſure 
_ of firſt inſpiring your gentle heart with tender ſen- 
iibility;"becauſe firſt impreſſions are always the 
molt fervent, and moſt laſting. However, give 
me at preſent all you can, my lovely girl, your 
eſteem and friendſhip, it ſhall be my unremitted 
ſtudy to deſerve the reſt.---I offer myſelf to be 
the guardian of your honour. Hitherto you have 
nobly ſtruggled in the cauſe of virtue, and I doubt 
not of your laudable perſeverance. But I am am 
bitious of ſharing with you the glorious taſk, and 
O! how amply ſhall I be rewarded, if, by my 
Fond afſſiduity, my unbounded love, 1 mouid ve 
able, not only to baniſh my rival from your breaſt, 
ys to have the inexpreſſible delight to ſupply his 
place, 
— This flattering hope induced me to ſolicit your 
hand, though I knew the mutual attachment ſub- 
fiſting between you and my friend; but then I alfo 
knew the worth of that friend, and a very little 
acquaintance with Miſs Rivers convinced me that 
ſhe was far ſuperior to the common run of fe- 
males ;—that ſhe was a treaſure, for the purchaſe 
of whom, one could not pay too high a price ,— 
deign then, adorable Harriet, to bleſs me with 
your hand; but let me not owe it merely to the 
authority of a parent, Were the man ſingle 
whom you diſtinguiſh with your regard, nothing 
ſhould tempt me to trouble you with my addreſſes. 
No, I would honour , your choice, be he who. he 


would ;—that choice alone would give him merit; 
| 1 | then 


* 
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then would I bury my hopeleſs paſſion at the bot- 
tom of my heart ;—but Lord Offory is married; 
---your father will not ſuffer you to remain ſin- 
ole ;. I offer myſelf therefore to ſave you from 
one who might be Jeſs ſenſible of yoar worth, 
who might love you with a Jeſs diſintereſted affec- 
tion.---Ambitious as I am to poſſeſs your whole 
undivided heart; yet will I patiently wait, with- 
out murmuring, till you can complete my happi- 
neſs by that invaluable gift ;---mean time, I will 
1ympathize in all your tender diſtreſs, nor claim 

any thing as a right, but receive every little mark 
of your regard as a favour, if on theſe terms my 
charming girl will conſent to be mine, He 
pauſed, and fixed his ſenſible eyes on = face ;--- 
I caſt mine down, and fſighed.---- 

O Mr. Melvill, you are a generous man ; my 
reaſon, my virtue tells me I ought not to heſitate; 
but pity me, for you know my weakneſs, Be- 
tides, it hurts my delicacy to think of taking you 
from ſuch ſelfiſh motives as my own ſecurity.---- 
You deſerve Talk not of my deſerving, interrupted 
he, -to deſerve Miſs Rivers is the height of my 
ambition. White he ſpoke my father joined us, 
his authority added to the perſuaſive eloquence of 
this amiable man. O Eliza! I know not what ] 
ſaid or did, fo violent were my emotions ;—but 1 
know now, on recollection, that I pronounced the 
fatal Yes ;—that preparations are actually begun 
for the important cccafion, and that there is but 
one ſhort fortnight more between me and—bappi- 
neſs or miſery; for in marriage there is no medi- 
um; and alas, 1 dare not hope for the former.----- 
Lord Ollory,—my hands tremble while 1 write 
his name, ſtil] continues indiſpoſed, or perhaps he 
only keeps his room, that he may prudently avoid 
the f1zht of your Harrizt,—Alas ! ſoon, very ſoon, 


ſhall 


. 
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ſhall we be ſeparated, and that for ever. as I pro- 
pole wholiy to refide at Mr. Melvill's country 
ſeat ; tis far diſtant from hence, and Lord Offory 
is too diſcreet to think of viſiting me there. 
What a weight hangs on my ſpirits! 

Farewel, my dear Eliza; I fear I am going to 
be ill,—Such a ſhivering -I cannot hold my pen. 
—My lead, -Q I fait, On 
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Lady OS SO RV to Lady BAB WIL- 
LIAMS. | 


A GAIN my hopes revive ;—yes, my genius 
2 will yet prove the ſtronger. Harriet's has 
long ſtruggled with mine for victory.-—But for a 
fortunate illneſs, Bab, ſhe had by this time figured 
en bride, Melvill's bride; the ſtupid, or rather the 
haughty, inſolent Melvill, who dares to flight my 
advances; the infatuated Melvill, who doats on a 
puny girl, while health and blooming beauty plead 
in vain ---Not that I am in love with the wretch, 
but one would wiſh for a little variety. La Fare, 
always La Fare, from morning to night ;—tis ra- 
ther too much, Melvill and he are the only decent 
beings that are to be met with in this deſart.— I 
forget Offory, but he poor ſoul's a huſband ; no 
wonder I forget him ; for we have ſeparate apart- 
ments, ſeparate views, and ſeparate pleaſures. ---- 
Never did we experience an union of hearts ;— 
we were tacked together by mere human ties,— 
At which, | 


Love, free as air, ſpreads his light wings, 
And in a moment flies.---- 


But to return to my couſin ; the conflict be- 
tween love, duty, virtue, and all. that, threw her 
into a fever ; ſhe is now, however, out of danger, 
but wall, 1 dare ſay, keep her room as long as poſ- 
fible, in order to delay the evil hour of matrimo- ' 
ny.---Such it appears to this fooliſh infatuated 

\ girl ; 
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girl; though, had ſhe the leaſt ſpirit, ſhe would 
wiſh for nothing more than ſuch an „e 
of eſcaping from the n of | 


A rigid fncher,” 108 
Who deals her pleaſures with a ſeant hand, 


Delays are ſald to be dangerous; to has at leaſt 1 
truſt they will prove ſo.—-Now:i is my time; if I 
do not ſeize this opportunity, ſhe will, ere long, 
be out of my reach and power.---In the '6rſt place, 
her intended ſpouſe ſhall be informed of her erimi- 
nal fondneſs-for mine; ſhall know that to that ſhe 
owes her illnefs ; if he has but one ſpark of jealou- 
ſy in his whole compoſition, I'll blow it te a flame, 
which will ſoon conſume his fooliſh paſſion for 
Harriet; and then may his eyes be opened to dit- 
cover my ladyſhip's hitherto neglected charms.--- 
This is not al, the girl muſt and ſhall be hum- 
bled; frail nature would, I hoped, long ere 
now have brought her to the point I wiſh, and 
given me room to triumph in her ſal] ;--— but ſhe 
has ſuch a ftock of pride, virtue as ſhe no doubt 
calls it, that nature alone will not do my bufineſs ; 
we muſt call in her handmaid art to her aſſiſtance. 
----] have no faith in love-powders; but La Fare 
aſſures me, that there ate drugs of ſovereign uſe 
in theſe caſes, and that he knows one in particu- 
lar of wonderful efficacy, in inflaming the paſſions, 
though he does not pretend it will inſpire a flame, 
but only augment wWhgt the littte deity has already 
kindled ;---it is, alged te, of an intoxicating na- 
ture; for ſome tim elerates the ſpirits, 1 then 
ſtupifies the ſenſes, and ends at laſt in ſleep.— 
This medicine ſhall be adminiſtered ;-—her nurſe 
is one of my creatures; Offory daily viſits her, 
generally in company of his friend, or her father 

K indeed 
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indeed, and that of a morning; but eaſily can I 
contrive to intice him at a more convenient hour 
to her apartment. From morning to night he 
hovers near its door; then, when opportunity 
offers, and importunity both, from without and 
from within ſolicits, who will anſwer for the con- 
aence 3— tis at leaſt worth the trial, and tried 


it hall be this night. 
And ſo bid my friend Bab adieu! 
' J. oss OR x. 


LET. 
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LETTER TIL 
The fame to the ſame. 


A FARE, I uſed to call thee a bewitching 
fellow, but FE find thy witchcraft reaches not 
my couſin.---F cannot accuſe thee of having gain- 
ed me by the aid of love-powders at leaſt. No, 
my dear p renchman, thou art a mere quack. and 
thy drugs are drugs of no value, or perhaps too 
ſmall a doſe was adminiſtered:— it has, however, 
produced one good effect; Oſſory, from having 
once by my contrivance been admitted to ſee his 
adorable, with no other witneſſes but the faint 
burning tapers, and an old woman, drowzy with 
watching, now, by his own contrivance, finds 
means to continue his noCturnal viſits, much 

_ againſt the lady's inclination it ſeems, who never 
fails ſeverely to remonſtrate, But who can reſiſt 
the eloquence of love ?---Nurſe always takes care 
to give her, ere theſe interviews, a doſe: of La 
Fare's curious and wonderful efficacious cordial, 
then ſinks into her armed chair, covers her face, 
and is ſuppoſed neither to hear or fee':- -not that 
ſhe knows the purpoſe for which we intend this 
powder ;—in obedience to my orders, {imply does 
the adminiſter it; ſhe takes them for fleep- 
ing draughts, becauſe they produce that 
effect ;=--—=- but the ſhrewd old dame ob- 
ſerves, that inſtead of doing her lady ſervice, they 
abſolutely ſtupify hex,---So much the better; if 
ſhe is ſo inclined to ſleep, it will be no great won- 
der if her virtue, harraſſed with being fo long, fo 
continually kept on guard, ſhould alſo be tempted 


to ſlumber. I have told my ancient ſpy, that 1 
K 2 ſuſpect 
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ſuſpect an intrigue between my huſband and cou- 
fin, therefore beg ſhe will keep a ſharp look-out. 
She has a ſmall tent bed in an adjoining cloſet, to 
which her lady, now being out of danger, obliges 
her frequently to retire ;---what think you then, 
Bab, will, nay muſt be the conſequence. of her 
tete=a-teres with Oſſory? Hitherto indeed old 
Watchful declares, nothing criminal has paſſed 
between them ; they talk together, ſhe ſays, in a 
low voice ;----Mits Rivers weeps, my lord kneels 
by the bedſide; ſometimes he holds her hand in 
his, once too ſhe faw him preſs it to his lips ;----- 
this ſhe ſees through a hole in her apron, which 
is caſt over her head, while, by her ſnoring, ſhe 
lulls not herſelf, but their ſuſpicions to reſt, ſo that 
they regard her only as a part of the furniture of 
a fick chamber. To night I have ordered her to 
give Harriet a double portion, and to retire to her 
cloſet as ' ſoon as ſhe has drawn the curtains, and 
adminiſtered the draught.---So far, Bab, have I 
been the agent of miſchief; the ieſt I leave to 
fate, and you to reſt, child, in cafe you ſhould be 
halt as much inclined to ſleep as your 


LET. 
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Lady OSSORY to Lady BAB WIL- 

SO LIAMS. ; 
JO! triumph F...the deed is done, and now 
1 for ever blaſted is her fame 3---= 

She ſets like a bright ſtar, 

That falls to riſe no more. 
Nurſe had punctually followed my orders, capa-- 
cious was the ſtupifying draught ſhe had adminiſ- 


tered ; I had a curioſity to be myſelf a witneſs of 


its effect, therefore took up my ſtation in the clo- 
ſet ; ſhe followed me when her lady ſeemed:com-- 
poſed for the night, and threw herſelf on the bed, 
whilſt J applied my eye to the key-hole---when- 
all was huſh,. in glided, not Margaret's grimly- 
ghoſt, but my good man | | 

Harriet, in a voice that ſpoke her diſpleaſure, . 
exclaimed---is it thus you teſtify your eſteem? 
is it thus you keep your promiſe ?---Oh ! too in- 
diſcreet,. encroaching: Offary !:---why will, you 
continue to expoſe my reputation to danger? 
Only one word, my Harriet, int errupted he. 
alas ! this will be the laſt opportunity I thall enjoy 
of ſeeing you in private, of pouring out at your: 
feet the anguiſh of my heart; -a converſation: 
which paſſed to day between Melvill and your fa- 
ther, is my motive for once more preſuming to ap- 
proach my angel, in a way which ſhe had forbid, 


----oh my life, my only love, added he, ſinking - 


down. by her fide ;—pity. me z— the fatal hour ap- 
| Wl 


- proaches 


— 
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approaches, in which I muſt behold you reſign 
yourſelf to my rival's arms, —again the day is 
fixed by an arbitrary father. He took her hand 


and bath'd it with tears. 


I ſuſpected that the drowſy draught began to 


operate, for ſhe either did not make any anſwer to 


what he had ſaid, or elſe did it in ſo low a voice, 
that I could not hear her. The candles ſtood on 
her toilet facing the bed, he roſe, extinguiſhed 
one, and placed the other at a greater diſtance ; 
this deprived me of light enough to ſee what 
paſſed, but for a good while after my Lord conti- 


nued to talk in a low plaintive tone, Need I tell 


you the conſequence of all this? Harriet dozed, 
and left her virtue to ſhift for itſelf, My Lord 
had long ſtruggled againſt a paſſion that now be- 
came too ſtrong for all his reſolutions ; powerful 
was the temptation, the paſſive ſtate to which his 
fair one was reduced; can one wonder, -I am ſure 
I do not. They fell; and now my long threaten- 
ed revenge is accompliſhed.---In due time I ruſhed 
into the room, threw open the'curtains,—there, 
locked in her lover's arms, lay the ſleeping Har- 
riet.— I affected to ſcream, and ſunk, as if faint- 


ing, into a,chair,---Nurſe hobbled to my afliſt. 


ance ;---Offory ſtarted from the bed; ſaw me, and 
claſping his | hands, exclaimed, Wr etch, diſho- 


nourabſe villain that I am, what haye I done ?---- 


O! Harriet, my love, I have ruined thee !—he 
threw himſelf with violence on the floor. Har- 
riet awoke with the noiſe,—ſhe looked wildly 
round, ſhe had, I ſuppoſe, heard ſome part of 


Oſſory's exclamation.---She beheld me in a rage, 


and him ftretched at his length on the ground ;— 
all the horror of her ſituation ruſhed to her view; 


Aly half raiſed on her elbow, one arm extend- 


ed, —diſtraction in her contenance, ſhe ſeemed 
| N converted 


* 


fſhamefully detected, odious ſtrumpet 
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converted into a ſtatue, the ſtatue of deſpair. I 
declare there was ſomething ſo terrifying in her 
aſpect, that ſhe abſolutely made me ſhudder ;—for 
fome moments. I was as little able to- ſpeak as the 
two delinquents ; however, I ſoon got the better 

of my terror, (I believe I mightcall it my remorſe.) 
Tis well my lord cried I, at length you appear in 
your true colours,---now am ] able to account for 
your indifference to me,---Jong have I patiently 
borne it; long too have I ſuſpected this in- 
trigue. | | 
And you vile, and deteſtable Harriet, what 
ſhall I ſay to you? thou deſpicable prude, who 
ſtrove to conceal the libertine under the maſk of 
virtue, Do you not ſhudder at the preſence of an 
injured wife? but you are hardened in iniquity ;. 
not a bluſh overſpreads your cheek, though thus 


At this word Offory ſtarted from the ground; 
—Strumpet J *tis falſe,—cried he,—kre flaſhing 
from his eyes, —ſtill, in compariſon of thee, or al- 
moſt any other of her ſex, ſhe is an angel. Ves, 
one of the fallen angels, ſaid I, diſdainfully, but 
you, Sir, are ſunk, even below my contempt,----- 
*Tis to you I ſpeak, turning to Harriet, Un- 55 

rateful wretch, thou violater of the laws of hoſpin!k 
tality ; ſay, dare you deny it, are you not a 34 
% | HEL 

She was ſtill in the poſture before deſcribed, but 
on my thus addreſſing her, ſhe with a mild and 
humble air bowed her head, as much as to ſay, 
alas | I plead guilty to the charge. Then caſting 
a glance at Offorv, ſhe uttered a faint ſcream, and 
ſunk inſenſible on the bed,---He advanced to ſup- 
port her, but ſtopped ſhort, and folding his arms, 
2azed for ſome moments in filence on her pale 
face, while deep ſighs heaved his boſom, At laſf, 
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you Madam, ſaid he, feel an ill-natured pleaſure, 
while you contemplate our diſtreſs; you have the 
inhumanity to triumph in that angel's fall ;---be- 
cauſe, till this fatal night, ſhe was in virtue, in 
merit, ſo much your ſuperior. O 1 Harriet, con- 
tinued he, in an accent that ſpoke the anguiſh of 


bis ſoul ;—how could thy Offory foget the reſpect 


he owed thee ;—How I abhor myſelf !—Villain 
that I was, to take advantage of thy weakneſs ;— 
ah ! ſhall I dare to talk of thee in a ftile fo debaſing, 
—of thee, whoſe every thought was pure and 
eſs as thy form.---There, my Lord, cried I, 
that will do ;—I have long enough liftened to your 
wonderouſly affecting complaints, —now *tis time 
to proceed. to buſineſs ;—others. have, like me, 
been impoſed upon, by the ſpecious appearance of 
that vile hypocrite ; her intended huſband in par- 
ticular, —be it my taſk to undeceive them, —her 
reputation ſhall not outlive her virtue,—this night 
was doomed to put a period to-both.;—yes, I will 
have witneſſes of the injury you have done me; 
her father, her lover, the whole world ſhall be ac- 


quainted with my wrongs, and her ſhame. 80 


laying, I ran to the bell, but he ſeized hold of me, 
ere I could reach it ;—Go then, ſaid I to nurſe, 
ſummon the ſeryants,—call Mr. Melvill.—Stir at 
your peril, cried Oſſory, in- a voice that made the 
deldam tremble, —I ſwear, added he, that if either 
of you dare to attempt expoſing the misfortune of 
that dying angel, both your worthleſs lives ſhall 
be ſacrificed to my revenge ;—ſa ſaying, he went 
and tocked the door, and put the key in his 
pocket. | 

My courage began to fail me, terrified at the 
flerce 8 of his air z— the man, was certainly 
out of his ſenſes I condeſcended to ſooth him,— 


he paid not the lighteſt attention to what I ſaid: 
| Nucſe 
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Nurſe was all this time buſy in adminiſtering me- 
dicines to reſtore her lady, but with as little ſuc- 
ceſs, as I found in attempting to quiet my Lord's 
violent emotions z—at laſt however, his ſpitits 
were quite exhauſted, he turned to Harriet with a 
mournful air, gazed a few moments. in filence, 
then exclaimed ,—yes, ſhe is gone for ever, and 
to me ſhe owes her death z the laſt words were 
hardly articulate ; he claſped his hands, and ut- 
tering a deep groan, down he fell, like a tragedy. 
hero, by the fide of his Dulcinea. | 
I now began to be alarmed at Harriet's Jong in- 
ſenſibility, and feared that La Fare's drug was not 
of ſo innocent a nature as we had imagined, for 
death was painted on her pale countenance.---I 
ſent for him ; be affured me, there was nothing 
dangerous in the draught ; he had made phyfick 
one branch of his ſtudy, I left him therefore to 
take care of the two inſenſibles, while I went 
in queſt of Melvilt : impatient to expoſe the 
frailty of his idol. I knew he generally ſpent an 
hour in his cloſet ere he went to reſt, it was now 
about the time of his retiring thither, for he is as 
regular as a clock. I ruſhed in upon him, where 
after venting my well acted rage, I told him the 
particulars of my late mortifying diſcovery. Hark ! 
Bab, - what's the matter now,—ſuch a noiſe, and 
buſtle. I muſt ſee.— Farewell | 
: Your's, : 


J. O. 
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LETTER IX. 
The ſame to the ſame. 


OOR La Fare ;=theſe Frenchmen are ſo im- 
- petuous;—Offory and him have had a tilting 


bour, they are both wounded, but neither dange- 


rouſly, as Melvill came in time to part them ;— 
ſuch confuſion reigns amongſt the whole ſet, that 


I can get no ſatis factory account of the quarrel'— 


La Fare, as the nurſe ſays, ſpoke of Harriet's con- 


duct as it ſeemed to deſerve, my Lord took fires 


called him a villain, ſaid it was time to wipe off 


the ſtain he had caſt upon his honour ;—your in- 


trigues, your vile ingratitude, is no ſecret to me; 
but my mind, till now, was too much engroſſed 
by worthier objects, to find leiſure to inflict on 


you the puniſhment you merit. Much more was 


faid, as you may ſuppoſe, hut nurſe's memory 
reached no farther ;—ſhe ſcreamed with all her 
force, Harriet too recovered her ſenſes, and fran- 
tic with terror, ſprung from the bed, and threw 
herſelf between the combatants. At that momei t 


Melvill fortunately made his appearance, the 


ſcene changed, deadly weapons were caſt aſide, 


the bleeding Offory ſupported the fainting Har- 


riet. Melvill, en deſeſpoir, kneeled at her feet; 


La Fare was carried to his own apartment by 
my orders, no one elſe troubled their head about 


the poor Frenchman after a proper buſtle, my 
lord was alſo carried off the ſtage, inſenſible with 
toſs of blood. Harriet is replaced in her bed, 
which, it is believed, ſhe will never quit more ; 
death ſeems to have marked her for his own, in 

| de fiance 
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defiance of all his rivals; the expected nuptial bed, 
will now be exchanged for the ſilent tomb. Poor 
girl, even from me, her, till now, implacable 
enemy, ſhe extorts the pitying tear; my enmity 
reaches not beyond the grave, to which ſhe is 
haſtening. Bab, I am vapoured to the laſt degree, 
there is no bearing this horrid houſe, nothing 
but ſighs and groans are to be heard ;--I'll to dear 
London for conſolation,---the invalids have a 

whole college of phyſicians to attend them; 
—why then ſhould I ſtay, to die of the 


Jpleen ? —_— | 
Melvill took upon him to break the affair to my 
uncle, --- don't believe he told him one ſyllable 
of truth, for he has ſo much of the roman in him, 
that, had he intruſted him with the ſecret of 
his daughter's fall, nothing I am convinced, could 
have ſcreened her from his fury. I don't know 
how it is, but I can't find in my heart to unde- | 
ceive him no, here I ſtop, ſufficient has been 
revenge ,---if ſhe dies, her diſaſtrous adven- 
ture ſhall, for me, remain a fecret.---If on the 
contrary (but there is little probability of that) 
ſhe ſhould recover chen indeed, I will not anſwer 
for myſelf, for no two characters can be more op- 
poſite, than that of your friend when low, and 

your friend when high ſpirited, 

I had almoſt forgot to tell you, that nurſe va- 
niſhed in the midſt of the buſtle, and has never 
ſince been heard of ;---mounted on/ a broomſtick, 
ſhe took her flight through the air; the truth 
is, at leaſt, it does not admit a doubt with me, 
that Melvill has got her removed to a proper dif- 
tance, leaſt ſhe ſhould blab. Well, abſulutely he 
is a worthy fellow; but how does he propoſe to 
ſtop my tongue ?—there is one method by which 
he might efieQually make me his friend,—-Ah ! a 
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letter. from PAbbe,---how has be found me 
out ?---who has andeceived him in regard to my 


death ? the epiſtle you wrote for me to his fi- 


ter, has not then produced the deſited effect. 1 


dread to open the provoking ſcrawl ;---that wretch 
was born to be my torment. Adieu, Jet'k ſee 


what he has to ſay for himſelf.—— 
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LET TI 


Mr. MEL VIL L to Mis RIVERS. 
oF 5 | } 


I Will not wound Miſs Rivers's gentle heart, by 
attempting to deſcribe my ſufferings on a late 
let the unfortunate adventure be buried 
in everlaſting oblivion ;—in ſpite of one moment, 
one fatal moment of—how ſhall JI ſufficiently 
guard my expreſſions ?—not for worlds would 1 
add to your diſtreſs ;—no, I wiſh to ſooth your 
grief; —ſtill you appear ſuperior to the reſt of your 
ex, many have fallen, but who ever, with ſuch 
bitter anguiſh as yours, lamented their fall ;— 
your virtue, for an inſtant only, was off its guard ; 
---your ſenſes erred, but your heart is not corrupt- 
ed. Never did I behold an object, at once fo af- 
fe ding, and ſo reſpeCtable as you are at this mo- 
ment, languiſhing on a bed of ſickneſs, patiently 
without murmuring, waiting for the ſtroke of 
death, unable to ſurvive the loſs of your. honour, 
Ah ! muſt I then loſe thee my Harriet, my wiſh'd 
for bride !---Oh ! dwell not on the dark fide of the 
proſpect, loath not a world which has {till a thou- 
fand joys in ſtore for you, a world, in which you 
may ſtill make a diſtinguiſhed and eſtimable figure. 
The arms of your Melvill are ftill open to receiye 
and guard you as their moſt precious rao: SHOW: 
few were witneſs to your late diſaſter, ſome of 
theſe I have effectually bribed to ſecrecy, the cua- 
racer of the reſt, will render their malice impo- 
tent. Your becoming my wife, will ſilence the 
tongue of cenſure; I will not enlarge on a ſubject 
that muſt wound your delicacy, I ſhall only re- 


peat 
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peat, be mine, and every ill conſequence will be 
prevented my friendſhip, as much as my love, 
urges me to ſolicit your hand never man was 
actuated by a more diſintereſted. paffion ;---your 
father expects our union to take place ;---let us 
ſave him from the anguiſh of knowing your miſ- 
fortune. I ſhudder at the thoughts of ſuch a diſ= 
very. O! then, my Harriet, let me ſhelter you 
from the impending ſtorm.---Mr, Rivers ſends 
for me. Adieu my dear ſuffering angel. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XI. 
Miſs RIVERS to Mr. MELVIL L. 


WI a propoſal !---No, Mr. Melvill, vice 
has not yet ſo totally depraved my heart, as 
fo render me capable of ſo mean, ſo ſelfiſh a con- 
duct. Your compaſſion for a poor, ruin'd, miſe- 
rable wretch, has tranſported you beyond the 
bounds of reaſon ;----your generofity excites my 
wonder more than my admiration 3; when carried 
to ſuch exceſs, it degenerates into weakneſs ;---do 
you conſider to whom it is that you ſeek to be 
connected ?---'tis, not fimply to a woman, who 
has forfeited her virtue, but to one whole crime is 
of the deepeſt dye,--adultery.-- Oh, heavens! 
hardly yet can I credit my ſenſes ;+-what demon 
poſſeſſed me ?---1t was madneis.----But ſtop, Har- 
riet, attempt not to palliate thy guilt,---I am loſt, 
undone, the darkneſs of the grave can alone hide 
my ſhame ; leave me then Mr. Melvill, leave me 
to the fate I merit,----the world and I can never 
more be reconciled. Ah | talk not to me of its 
joys, I was not born to taſte them, let me then 
die in peace, If you could form an idea of what 
J ſuffer, but I wiſh not that you ſhould, *twould 
be too much for a heart ſo tenderly ſuſeeptible as 
yours. Continue my friend, guard my unfortu- 
nate parent from the knowledge of my diſhonour, 
if it be poſſible z---but alas] can I hope it, when 
my reputation is in the power of Lady Offory ?---_ 
now [I have fatally juſtified her enmity ; now may 
ſhe juſtly hate the ruin'd Harriet.---Few, like the 
generous Melvill, will pity me; but I deſerve 

| | their 
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their ſcorn, they cannot deſpiſe me more than I do 
myſelſ.—Patience l- not long,--reviving thought! 
not long have I to ſuffer, my weariſom pilgri- 
mage is almoſt finiſhed: I would aſk, but my pen 
refuſes to do its office -Was he not wounded ?- 
Ah! I think, I at this moment ſee his ghoſt 
beckoning me to follow. O! may our deaths 
expiate !---alas ! and is he dead !---I begin to 
wander,---my head is often diſordered. Pardon 
me, Mr. Melyill,---my gratitude to you ſhall be 
as laſting as my life, „„ 8 
HARRIET RIVERS: 
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LET TS NN 
| Miſs RIVERS to Miſs ELIZA. DUDLEY. 


| ENEROUS Eliza, ſurely Melvill and you 


were born to be united ;---none but your- 
ſelves conld be capable of ſuch a noble flight of 
friendſhip ;---humanely. compaſſionate as L knew 
you to be, I yet. durſt not hope, my letter would 
have met with ſo favourable a reception, you 
do not upbraid, you do not ſcorn. me, but with 
gentle ſympathy, weep over my fall.-------Indeed, 
my amiable friend, (you permit me ſtill to call you 
by that endearing name) I am not the depraved 
wretch my conduct ſeems to ſpeak me, -I abhor, 
T.ſhudder at the very thought of the crime, which 
yet I have committed. O] why ſlumbered my 
guardian angel, when 1 was fatally beſet. by the 
powers of darkneſs ?----but. I perhaps was too ar- 
rogant, placed too much confidence in my virtue, 
therefore was permitted to fall as a. puniſhment 
of my pride; how effectual is that puniſhment !. - 
I.am humbled even to the duſt; the whole black 
tranſaction appears ſtill to my terrified imaginati--, 
on, like a. frightful dream,—-I eannot- diſtinaly 
remember any thing that paſſed, Why do I ſeek 
to recollect it? it drives me to madneſs ; — not 
much longer will my heart be able to ſtruggle with 
ſuch a weight of woe ; —my end approaches, I. 
ſee] a gradual decline. -O ! my Eliza, did yon 
but ſee to what a ſhadow I. am reduced, a walking 
ghoſt, how your dove-like eyes would ftream,---- - 
indeed I am a pitiable object, but let me. for a 


N. B. * This letter does not appear: 
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moment forget my ſufferings, to indulge a ray of 
pleaſure, while I contemplate your goodneſs, your 
friendſhip ;---fallen, ruin'd as J am, the virtuous 
Eliza would open her hoſpitable doors to receiv 
me, offers to ſhare with me, that fortune, which 
ſhe ſo well merits, and will ſo nobly employ ; 
even Melvill's generous propoſal muſt yield to 
r rendered his — in ſome —_— 
intereſted j butyours,my amiable girl, has no al- 
loy. What ſweet perſuaſiors do 45 make uſe of; 
how beautiful is the deſcription your lively ima- 
gination has formed of that rural retreat to which 
you invite me. -The plan of life you hase laid 
down, is no Jeſs agreeable ;—but, ah ! my friend, 
who is it that you wiſh to ſhare with you, thoſe 


| Sylvan ſcenes ?---a poor, dejected, broken-hearted 


wretch, bending beneath a load of miſery, which 
only death can eaſe her of; what is ftill worſe, a 
creature loſt to virtue and to fame ;----what a 
companion for Eliza !---No, my friend, fince I 
cannot partake of your innocence, of your de- 
ſerved felicity, neither ſhall you partake my infa- 
my z my prefence, my ſociety, can alone, you 
kindly ſay, conſole you for the lofs of the beſt of 
mothers. What would not your Harriet do to 
diſſipate your grief, - but alas] ſhe is now dead to 
all comfolt herſelf, and equally unable to admi- 
niſter it to others. Time, my love, will do that 
for you, which is out of my power; there is 
even a degree of melancholy ſweetneſs in a 
grief, that like yours, flows from a laudable 


ſource ;—but guilt gives a double poignancy to 


mine, forbids its cure, and drives me to deſpair. 

I muſt lay down my pen, ready to faint with 
the fatigue of writing. This is the firſt day 
have been able to quit my bed. I know nothing 
of what paſſes in the family. I dare not aſk queſ- 

{ tions, 
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tions, and my attendants: are ſilent, Buſineſs of 
conſequence has obliged my father to go to town. 
I could not expect a viſit from Lady Offory, I do 
not wiſh it. Melvill is too diſcreet to come alone, 

thus am [I left a prey to my own reflections, what 
torment can equal them ! How changed: is your 
unfortunate friend; once ſhe could take pleaſure 
in ſelf-examination, Satisfied with my conduct, 
conſcious of my innocence, 1 feared not to look 
into my heart: but now | 
Adieu, my generous Eliza,---l can no more--«-. 


Bi . meas I. am, 
Fi aught in malice“ than, if they take into the ac- 
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LETTER NAT. 
Mis RIVERS, to Mr. RIVERS. 


UMBLY on my knees, do i preſume: to ad- 
dreſs a father, whom I revere, and whom 
yet I am compelled to diſobey.— O!] Sir, pardon 
and pity your unfortunate daughter; forget that 
ou have a child, — but oh let not a parent's curſe 
de added, to overwhelm her with miſery. I dare 
net reveal the cauſe of my flight, I have bid an 
eternal adieu to the world. and all its deluſive 
joys ;—my ſeparation from you, Sir,. is the only. 
thing I regret ; but alas, I am. no longer worthy 
to appear in your preſence, Fam now hid in an: 
obſcure retreat; and here, unknowing, and un- 
known, will I ſpend my few remaining ſorrowful 
days ;—you, Sir, may regard me as already dead, 
for never more will you behold me ;—do not hate. 
my memory ; faulty as I have been, want of love, 
of reverence, and duty to my parent, was not 
amongſt the number of my crimes. From others 
you will, I doubt not, hear that fatal ftory which 
I dare not reveal; ill- nature may exaggerate, but 
for your fake, Sir, I wiſt: that they would ſpeak cf. 
© nothing cxtenuate, nor (et down 


count, the ſincetity ot my repentance, I would 
hope that compiiiun would mix. with your too 
juſt reſentment,, May that portion of happineſs, _ 
which ſeemed to await me, had I acted fo as to. 
merit it, be added to yours; and may the years. 
which grief has cut off from my life, be with 
every bleſſing this world can beſtow, a'fo added to 
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thoſe of my beloved father; for whom, while 1 
have a being, I ſhall offer up my moſt fervent 
prayers. -A flood of tears has almoſt blotted out 
what I have wrote. O! Sir *tis impoſſible to 
_ deſcribe the anguiſh I feel, while I bid you a long 
a laſt adieu,----L have hardly ſtrength to ſubſcribe 


myſelf, 
3 your affe ctionate, 


unfortunate daughter, 
 HARRIET RIVERS. 
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V 
| Miſs RIVERS to Miſs EL!ZA DUDLEY. 


1 Have juſt finiſhed a letter to my father, and in 

conſequence of it, am almoſt blind with weep- 
ing; grief is much ſlower in its progreſs than F 
expected ;—how little did 1 think, I ſhould have 
ſo long ſurvived the loſs of my honour, but I muſt 


not be impatient, heaven's will be done ;---I hope 
my puniſhment will not extend beyond the grave, 


and ſurely it cannot now be many weariſome days, 


ere I reach that peaceful aſſylum; till I do, I have 


choſen one leſs to my taſte, —The abſence of my 


father gave me an opportunity to execute my pro- 


jet; long had my mind been bent on flight, not 
kingdoms ſhould have bribed me to face the 
world, after ſo fatal an adventure; - neithe r could 
I have appeared in the preſence of my friends, 
how would my eyes have fallen under their pene- 
trating glances ?—no, I ſeek to hide my guilt and 
ſhame, in a retreat as gloomy as my mind ;—here 


I may weep at leiſure and brood over my ſorrows, 
till death ſhall cloſe the melancholy ſcene. Pro- 


vidence has put it in my power to procure myſelf 
the neceſlaries of life, a wretch like me ought not 
to expect or aſk for more. You may remember 
my poor faithful Nancy Hargrave, who had been 
my attendant from childhood; the worthy pirl 
was a foundling,. brought up by the pariſh, my 
mothet—O ! with what tears of anguiſh do I la- 
ment her loſs, had I been bleſſed with her protec- 


tion,---but I muſt not impiouſly murmur at my 


fate, that is adding to my ſins.- Let me reſume 
* 2 m 
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my ſtory ;- My mother, i fav, took the little 
Hargrave into her family, nd gave her an educa- 
tion ſuitable to her humbie ſtation ;—her extreme 
attachment to me, who was then the idol of both 
my parents, ſo gained their fevout, that my father, 
at the requeſt of his lady, ſettled on her an an- 
nuity for life ;---ſhe accompanied me to the con- 
vent, I treated her more like a friend and compa- 
nion, than a ſervant,---ſhe had for fourteen years 

received her annuity, and being of a frugal turn, 
very little of it was expended, ſo that the ſum ſhe 
had amafſed was not inconſiderable; the intereſt 
alone amounted te about ſixty pounds a year. At 
her death (you my friend was witneſs to my grief 
on that melancholy occaſion) ſhe left me her little 
fortune, as a teſtimony of her gratitude,---Ah ! 
little did the good girl imagine, that I ſhould ever 
be reduced to the neceſſity of appropriating it to 
my own uſe ;---hitherto it has been beſtowed on 
more worthy objects ;---with regret I do rob the 
poor of what I had, dedicated to them; but who 
now, alas | is poorer than your unfortunate Har- 
riet -charity muſt now begin at homez---not 
long, I hope; ſhall I be obliged to borrow from 
my indigent penſioners; at my death, it will re- 
turn to them again.---I did not think it prudent to 
intruſt any one with the ſecret of my intended 
flight. Nay, I muſt even from my generous 
Eliza, beg leave to conceal the place of my re- 
5 treat.---Little did I think, when the ſweet roman- 
„I tic fituation of my preſent cottage, and the neigh- 
bouring village, ſtruck me on a late excuifton, that 
I fhould, in this place end my upfortunate life. 
arrived here early this morning; very ſhort was 
the converſation which paſſed between me aud 
mine hoſtels ; her huſband as out at his labour; 
ne is an honeſt farmer, ſhe an induſtrious, modeſt 
looking 


B 
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looking woman, who is too much employed 
about her own affairs, to trouble her head with 


_ thoſe of her neighbours. By letter J had pre- 


E them for my reception z— this houſe is old, 
arge and irregular; my apartments are at a diſ- 


tance from thoſe of the reſt of the family, ſo that 


I may enjoy as much of my now beloved ſolitude 


as I defirez---a roſy- faced country-girl is my only 


attendant, who is very attentive and obliging in 
her manner; the has juſt removed (untaited) a 
neat repaſt, which wanted only an appetite to re- 


commend it: — ah! how ſhould I eat, my heart 
dies within me, when I look round, when I re- 
flect.— -O] Eliza, my dear Eliza, there is no diſ- 
ſembling, I ſhall not attempt it; never more muſt 


I behold the chearing countenances of my friends; 
an out- caſt from the world; in future times, tra- 
vellers who paſs thro” this village, may ſtop at my 


humble grave, and in the language of Rowe, ex- 


A hapleleſs wretch, who was by love undone, 
Found this ſad place out, 5 
To deſpair, and die in. 


Adicu, my amiable, ſympathiſing Eliza, It will 


de an alloy to your happineſs, yet I cannot help 


being ſo ſelſiſn, as to wiſh, that you would not to- 
tally blot from your memory, the ruin'd unhappy 


HARKRIET RIVERS. 


LE T- 
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* 


LETTER, XV. 


The ſame to the ſame. 

HAT wonders have I to relate, my dear 
Eliza; the particulars would fill a quire, 
but I will endeavour to be conciſe : - Veſterday 

was Sunday; tho' the doors of the great, the hap- 
py, and the virtuous, are ſhut againſt me, not ſo, 
the courts of the Moſt High.—To the foot- ſtool 
of his throne, the moſt wretched, the moſt heavy 
loaden with their fins and woes, may freely ap- 
proach, and what is ſtill more, receive a gracious 
welcome :—I went to church, ſo traly edifying 
was the ſermon, 'that neither my eyes or thoughts 
were tempted to wander; my whole attention was 
fixed on the reverend, the apoſtolic prezcher.---A 
ſtorm of thunder, lightning and rain, juſt as divine 
ſervice was over, ſtopp'd us at the church door; 
the clergyman had a paſlage from the veſtry to 
his houſe, he paſſed me in going to the former, 
followed by a graceful looking woman, plainly but 


genteely dreſſed ;---ſhe ſtopp'd When ſhe came to 
me, and with a voice, the ſweetneſs of which pe- 
netrated my heart, politely invited me to accom- 
pany her to a warmer ſhelter till the ſtorm abated ; 
1 curtfied my conſent ;—ſhe took a hold of my 
arm with a winning familiarity, and led me into 
a neat parlour, where the good paſtor was already 
ſeated in his elbow chair.---This, ſaid my con- 
ductreſs, (who I took to be his wife) is the youny 
gentlewoman, who I told you had ſo much "diff 
turbed my devotion ;—is there not ſomething ex- 
ceedingly engaging in her countenance ?—l might 

my 


WT... 
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my dear Eliza, have. juſtly returned the compli- 

ment, far never did I behold one fo invitingly 
racious, as that of the amiable ſpeaker „I can- 


not deſcribe the pleafing emotions I felt, while 1 
gazed upon her, the hopes of her friendſhip was a 


balm to my wounded heart ;---ſhe appeared to be 
about thirty-ſix, had the remains of uncommon 


ce and an air and manner far ſuperior to her 


ſeemi umble ftation.--- Mr. Stephens asked me 
how lohg I had been in his neighbourhood ;---f 

regard my young pariſhioners, added be, as my 
children; if you continue amongſt us, ſaid he, 
with a ſmile of benignity, you muſt permit me to 
rank you in the number of my daughters. I could 
not reſtrain my tears; ah 1 Sir, cried ] preſſing 
his hand to my lips, it will be an act of generous 
charity, to take under your protection a poor diſ- 
treſſed orphan. I may ſay, long have I loft my 
mother; my father indeed lives, but alas! he is 
dead to me, you, Sir, muſt ſupply his place, for 
the ſhort, ſhort time that ſtill remains of my wea- 


_ riſomepilgrimage,--Death I ſhudder at the bare 


idea of your death, interrupted my new friend, I, 
my child, will be a mother to you;---She ſtopt, 
ſhe look'd wiſtfully in my face, it was bathed in 
tears ;—ſhe claſped me in her arms with a ſort of 


. frantic air, and raiſing her voice, exclaimed,—tell 


me, tell me! who you are, the likeneſs is ſo ſtrik- 
ing, the gentle accents, the winning ſoftneſs is ſo 
like my Harriet, 2 years ago I ſaw her by ſtealth, 
but durſt not reveal myſelf even to her; ſhe was 
afterwards removed, nor by the moſt diligent 


ſearch could I ſince then diſcover the place of her 


retreat. -I would hardly breathe, left it ſhould in- 
terrupt my attention to what ſhe ſaid. —How | 
Madam, cried I,---ten years ago {---Harriet, vid 
you iay ?—but ah! no, added J, in a more de) * 
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ed tone,-=-it cannot be, che bleſſing of a mother 
is not reſerved for the unfortunate Harriet Rivers ;. 
—-mine is dead, Harriet Rivers | repeated the 
lady, claſping her hands,---then you ate my child ; 
the laſt word faultered on her tongue, her eyes 

cloſed,---] caught her in my arms, and tor ſome 
moments we both remained inſenſible, locked in 
each others embrace.- -O Eliza what a ſcene 
was this, and what a ſurprizing diſcovery. But 
L muſt lay down my pen, a flood of joy ruſhes on 
my heart, and quite overpowers me, my tranſ- 
ports have been too violent for my weak and ema- 
ciated frame to ſupport,---even'this pleaſing event 
l joined with its oppoſite grief to ſhorten the 
ie of 
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. The ſame to the ſame. 
CZES, Eliza, I have indeed a mother, a mother, 
who has been Jeſs guilty; but not leſs unfor- 
tunate than her daughter.- In her ſympathizing 
boſom, I have dared to pour out my grief, I have 
told her all my fatal ſtory, She bathed me with 
her tears,—alas ! even thoſe pure, thoſe precious 
drops, cannot Wipe out the ſtain of my diſhonour ; 
nor can her pardon, her ſoothing pity, or her kind 
maternal care, ſave me from the grave, to that I 
now make quick advances; I am almoſt reduced 
to a ſkeleton ; my conſumption is paſſed all cure, 


| freſh air and aſſes milk juſt keep me alive, and 


that is all ;—well might my amiable mother be in 
doubt, whether or not to claim me as her daugh- 
ter ; nature pleaded for me in her breaſt, or I am 
ſo unkke the blooming, happy, innocent creature, 
J was ten years ago, that none but a mother could 
have known me. | | 


Eliza, you have almoſt reached the laſt page of 
my ſad ſtory, one ſcene more, and you may cloſe 


the book for ever, till that arrives, the interme- 


diate ſpace will be a mere blank ; to fill that blank 
give me leave to treat you with a melancholy 


tale, in which my dear mother is the principal 
character, 


She is of a noble family, but her fortune was 
ſmall, neyerthelefs, her perſonal attractions were 
ſo great, that even from a child, ſhe was ſurround- 
ed with admirers;—my grandfather had a country 


{eat near Windſor ;—when my mother was about 
T fifteen, 
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fifteen, ſhe, for the firft time, made her public ap- 
pearance at a ball in that town; ſeveral of the 
Eaton ſcholars were there, amongſt the reſt, Lord 
W ---'s ſecond ſon, a handſome youth; he danced 
with her, was ſtruck with her beauty, and from 
that moment became her admirer; he was not re- 


markable for interior accompliſhments, but he fla.- 


tered agreeably, and was too gay and too aſſidu- 

ous, not to pleaſe a young unexperienced girl, 

who was hardly out of her leading- ſtrings ;= they 

parted with nfutual regret ;—ir was not long ere 
they met again. At length, in a: moſt paſſionate - 
epiſtle, he declared his love, and having no hopes, 
that either of their parents would conſent to the 
match, propoſed a jaunt to Scotland ;—the lady 
liked him, but her attachment was far from being 
ſo indiſcreetly violent as his,—ſhe anſwered not 
his letter ;—he- wrote again ;—terrifhed at the 
thoughts of a clandeſtine correſpondence, againſt © 
which ſhe had received ſo many cautions, ſhe pru- 
dently reſolved to reveal the whole affair to her 
mother; - ſhe received the praiſes fo juſtly merited 
for a conduct fo laudabtle.----Her father inftantly 
| wrote to Lord W-----, The youth was ſent on 
his travels ;---a new lover ſoon preſented himſelf. 
to ſupply his place, a lover every way unexcepti- 
onable. My mother was not long ere ſhe became + 
ſenſible of the wide difference between Mr. Ri- 
vers and Mr. W-; ſhe now found that ſhe had 
never loved the latter, and that the former was the 
only man who ever had, or ever could make an 
impreſſion on her heart. In ſhort, with the con- 
ſent and approbation of all parties, they were mar- 


' Tied, and for more than three years, nothing could 


equal their felicity. My father perfe ty doated 
on his charming wife, and ſhe- almoſt adored her - 
huſband,---About ten months after their union, 
| M . "SES | vous 
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our ug derte dae Harriet firſt made her appearance 
In this world of wretchediels, Il became the idol 


of both, and the more ſo, às for near three years 
after my dirth, there was no Protyent of an in- 
creaſe to their family. 

At this time Mr. W—; iow Lord 8 fs 
the death of his father and elder brother, returned 
to England, to take poſſeſſion of his new dignity; 
neither time nor abfence had weakened his attach- 
ment to my mother,---he had indeed forborne to 
write, not doubting but his letters would be-inter- 


cepted ;—now however, he flattered himſelf, that 


every obſtacle was removed. What then was his 
cruel diſappointment, when the firſt news he heard 
on his return, was her marriage with Mr. Rivers. 
He raved, ſtormed and vowed revenge for her in- 
conſtancy ;—nay, raſh and impetuous by nature, 
he vowed ſhe ſhould {till be his, either by ſtrata- 
gem or force !—the firſt ſtep he took was to cauſe 
a report to be ſpread, in order to excite my father's 
jealouſy, that my mother had been compelled by 


the arbitrary will of her parents, to give her hand 
to one man, while another had poſſeſſion of her 


heart ;—he was named as the latter ;—ambiguous 


and cenſorious hints were dropped in es to 


their private meetings. 
To corroborate theſe reports, Lord W. un- 


invited, made his appearance at Rivers Park, 


where he behaved to my mother in a manner ſo 
daringly indiſcreet, that my father, without much 
ceremony, forbad him the houſe; he thought fit 
to put up with this affront, the better to facilitate 
his horrid purpoſe, 

My unſufpecting mother rejoiced: that they bad 
ſo eaſily got rid of a man, whoſe unexpected viſit 
had cauſed her much uneaſineſs. From that time 


however, a fatal alteration was viſible in er fa- 
ther's 


a 
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ther x behaviour, he became watchful and ſufpici- 
ous; no longer did he return his lady's wotider ca- 
reſſes; no longer was he amuſed with her inno- 
cent chearfulneſs, ---The moſt artleſs of women, 
was now regarded as the moſt artful. "But how 
was his jealouſy increaſed, when informed by one 
of his. ſpies, that Lord W. - had taken up his 
abode at a farm houſe in the neighbourhood, and 
that he every night in diſguiſe was feen, either | in 
the park or gardens. 

This villain of a ſpy, as appears from the ſe- 
quel, muſt have been a. creature of his lordſhip's, 
tho* my tov credulous father believed him wholly 
devoted to his intereſt ;—to be ſhort, this deluded 
huſband, one morning, roſe early on pretence of 
going a hunting; he took leave of my mother, and 
faid he ſhould not be back till evening ;—ſhe, as 
ſoon as he was gone, again compoſed herſelf to 
reſt. But ah | my dear Tlins, to what miſery did 
ſhe awake !—A a0 ſhe heard at the door of her 
apartment made her ſtart from her peaceful ſlum- 
ber; it was bolted on the inſide, a precaution ſhe 
had never thought of, but her enemies had done 
it for her, and ſtrongly did that circumſtancg ap- 
pear to confirm her guilt. Thoſe without fofced 
it open ;—ſhe, with trembling emotion, drew back 
the curtains ;——by her bed-ſide ſhe beheld the vil- 
lainous plotter, Lord W--- in his ſhirt, as if he had 
juſt ſprung from it, and a few paces from him, her 
huſband, his ſword drawn, and inexpreflible fury 
in his countenance.--She uttered a piercing ſcream 
and fainted : her fit muſt have continued a conſi- 
derable time, for all was ſilent when ſhe recover- 
ed, and none prefent but two of her female atten- 
dants, almoſt diſtrated with deſpair and grief ;. 
ſhe arole, in ſpite of the remonſtrances of her wo- 
men, and hurrying on a few of her cloaths, ran 

_ wildly 
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: wildly thro' the houſe, in queſt or her wretched, 


deluded huſband ſhe found him in bis cloſer, 
ſtretched at his length on the floor. She ſprung 


forward, and falling on her knees by his fide, ex- 


claimed, —O Rivers! my life, my husband, caſt 
me not off, I am, indeed, indeed J am innocent: 
| the ceaſed, and remained, with claſped hands, 


ſtreaming eyes, and diſheyelled hair, a ſilent mov- 
ing ſuppliant. He looked up, and with a fierce 


air, and determined accent, ſaid, —leave me, were 
an angel to deſcend from heaven, as a voucher 
for your innocence, I would not believe ;—go, let 


me never ſee you more; fly and hide your ſhame, 


my diſhonour nothing can hide. He reſumed his 
poſture, ſhe threw herſelf upon him in ſpeechleſs. 


agon) ;—he ſpurned her from him, ſtarted up, and 


haſtily left the room. 


For ſome time ſhe lay almoſt deprived of ſenſe. 
and motion; —at length, a burſt of tears came to 
her relief :--ſti]] however, ſhe. continued on the 
ground, and that for ſeveral hours ;—at laſt the 
door opened, a maid entered with the reſt of her 
cloaths, thoſe ſhe placed on a. chair, and retired 


without ſpeaking.—QO ! then, cried this unfortu- 


nate wife, he has indeed abandoned me. A ſparx 
of reſentment was kindled in her gentle breaſt, at 
ſuch unmerited cruelty ;—this, and conſcious in- 
nocence, ſupported her ſpirits ; ſhe dreſſed herſelf; 


the taſk. was hardly fiuiſhed, when my father, with 


redoubled rage in his countenance, again entered 
the room ;—he toſſed a letter to her. there, ma- 
dam, ſaid he, judge if I can doubt.-- Go, I will 


not give you the ſatisfaction of being divorced 


from the man ,you hate, but I do not hin- 
der you to join your infamous paramour :----- 


go, ſince you prefer the ſhelter of his arms, to 


thoſe of a huſband. wha adored you : go, * 
N Ife 
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life of infamy, ſince it is your choice. -O] Har- 
riet, added he, ſtriking his breaſt, while his voice 
was hardly articulate,—how have I deſerved ſuch 
treatment? — why did you deceive me? or rather, 
why, ah ! why am I not ftill deceived ?—you ap- 
peared to be the gentleſt, kindeſt, lovelieſt of your 
ſex; a pattern of every female virtue.---He pulled 
out his handkerchief ;—ſhe kneeled and claſped 
his knees ;—Rivers, my adored husband, liſten to 
your injured wife, let me clear my innocence 3 
ſtill we may be happy.----Never, never, exclaim- 
ed he, diſengaging himſelt ;—'tis the laſt ſtruggle 
of my il}-placed love, and now *tis paſſec: I tear 
you from my heart ;—go, take your cloaths, your 
Jewels ;---fly, leaft rage ſhould get the better of 
my reaſon 3— fly, and never let me ſee you more; 
---read that,---pointing to the letter, and then 
judge, if there is a poſhbility of my forgiving you. 
He left her, ſhe dried her eyes, raiſed them to 
heaven, put up a ſhort, but fervent prayer z----it 


was inſtantly anſwered ;---a compoſed ſadneſs ſuc- 


ceeded the tranſports of grief, which had lately 


torn. her gentle boſom, and ſhe felt a degree of for- 


titude that ſeemed ſuper- natural. She took up 
the paper, the contents of which were as fol- 
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pen. Adieu, my only love. 
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Lord W----- to Mrs. RIVERS. 


NOTHING but a wound, which by loſs- 
of blood deprived me of my. fenſes, ſhould have 
prevented my ftaying to protect the idol of my 
heart, from the fury of a jealous husband -I am 
not, however, ſorry that he ſurprized us.-----You 
were mine, my Harriet, by the moſt ſolemn vows, ' 


ere that cruel! ſpoiler came, and in my abſence 
ſtole my treaſure.---Still you ſhall be mine, and 


that. by the moſt honourable ties.---A divorce will 
now, I make no doubt, take place. Much have 
I to ſay on this intereſting ſubject, but they will 
Not Jet me write ;—yet be not alarmed, my an- 
gel, my wound is far from dangerous; being ab- 
ſent from all. my ſoul holds dear, gives me more 
pain, than any the ſword of my rival could inflict. 


 Ewho have of late, each day feaſted my raviſhed 
eyes with your charms ;---oh ! for a return of our 


delightful interviews ;---our impaſſioned tete-a- 
tetes. I am faint, and compelled to lay down my 


— 


Was there ever, Eliza, ſo artful a villain? - 
well might my father be deceived. My afflicted, 
injured mother, ſaw by this ſcrawl, that her ruin 
was irretrievable, therefore, with calm, and pious 
reſignation, ſubmitted to her fate ;---all that ſhe 
now wiſhed for, ere ſhe bid a laſt adieu to her late 
peaceful manſion, was to fee her child. While 
ſhe was writing a few lines to requeſt this favour 
a ſervant entered, he bowed, and for ſome mo- 


ments, his voice refuſed to do its office, ſo much 


Was 
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was the honeſt ſeilo affected at the diſgrace of 
his lady 3- at laſt, —a Chaiſe waits, madam, and 
1 there, —-preſentin it, is a billet from my maſter; 


| again he bowed and retired. The note was as 


follows: 


+ «4 =o" 


She read and wept,---Wept more for her delu- 
ded husband, than herſelf.----She took leave of 


me, and her tears flowed with redoubled violence, 
then burried into the chaiſe, looked back, as 


Eve did when driven from Paradiſe,---uttered a 


deep ſigh,---reclined her languid head on her hand, 
and proceeded to London ;---there ſhe fold her 
jewels z moſt of them were her own before her 


found herſelf, after ſhe had diſpoſed of theſe, in- 


cluding! her bank notes, miſtieſs of about five 
thoutand pounds z=--this ſhe placed in ihe funds, 
ieſolyec to {tint herieif to the inte.eft of it, and on 
no account t receive any thing further from her 
husband ;-=-nay, her determination was, never 
EY more 
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more to ſee any of her relations or friends, but to 
bury herſelf in ſome obſcure retreat. This me- 
Jancholy 'plan ſhe accordingly, as ſoon as ſhe had 
ſettled her little affairs, put in execution. Chance 


directed the mourning fugitive to this village. 


The worthy Mr. Stephens, whoſe wife was 
then alive, received her as a boarder - With him 


ſhe has continued ever ſince, except a few weeks 


which ſhe ſpent in France; having diſcovered that 
J was ſent there with my faithful Hargrave, ma- 
ternal affection led her to my convent.---Ah | 
why did ſhe not then diſcoyer herſelf to me. 
Nancy, it ſeems, was in the ſecret, but by this too 
prudent mother, ſworn to keep it. She had the 
ſatisfaction to ſee me well, and happily ignorant 
of her diſhonour,---having indeed been made to 
believe, that death had, while I was an infant, 
Tobbed me of this valuable parent.---She ſettled a 
correſpondence with my worthy companion, 


which was regularly continued till the good girl's 


death ;------then ſhe returned to her peaceful 
aſylum, : 

The exemplary piety and chearful con- 
verfation of her hoſt, has been of infinite advan- 


tage to her;---he is quite a primitive chriſtian, 


both in his faith and practice. She treads in his 
ſteps.-----Religion' is the buſineſs of her life ;----- 
from that pure ſource, ſhe derives all her peace and 
Joy ;---her heavenly Lord has amply rewarded her 
for the Joſs of her earthly husband, - -has abun- 
dantly ſupplied to her the loſs of father, mother, 
and of friends :---his grace even endues her with 
ſuch fortitude, that without murmuring, ſhe be- 
holds me, her late found, her darling child, wi- 
thering in my prime, and viſibly haſtening to my 
tomb.--—-Ah ! Offory, how juſtly am I puniſhed 
for my criminal attachment to thee ] thou moſt 

| | 8 amiable 
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amiable of men; but I check myſelf ;---1 muſt 
not indulge the fatal remembrance, 


Adieu] Eliza, the pious family are aſſembled, I 


go to join their evening devotions;---before the 


throne of grace, I will eaſe my heart, by freely 


pouring out its grief. 
Yours affectionately, 
HARRIET RIVERS. 
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LETTER Tl. | 
Lord OSSORY to Mr. MELVILL. 


I Commend your friendly attention to the un- 
fortunate Rivers,----but mult he alone engcols 
yeur care ?---does not the ſtill more unfortunate 
Oſſory, alſo claim a ſhare of your generous com- 
paſſion. Oh ! how weak are the feelings even of 
a father, compared to thoſe of a paſſionate loser, 


the wound his honour has received, affects him 
more than the loſs of his daughter, —more than 


the loſs of my angelic Harriet,---while I mourn 
only for her,---and how poignant does it render 
my grief, when I refle& that to me ſhe owes her 
ruin, to me, who had vowed to be her protector 
and friend. Melvill I- my worthy Melvill !---- 


where can ſhe have concealed herſelf,---the dear, 


ſuffering, lovely wanderer ;—all that I have, would 
I give, to diſcover the place of her retreat. I 
would not for worlds,—for her ſake, whom I ya- 
lue more than a thouſand worlds, I would not re- 
peat the crime that has undone her, and for ever 
deſtroyed my peace ;---but I wiſh to find her, that 
with the ſoothing voice of friendſhip, I might 


calm her grief ;---that I might ſhelter her from 


the ſtorms of adverſity, Alas ! of what uſe is my 


fortune, ſince I am denied the privilege of reliev- 
ing her want;—poor and friendleſs, how much 


may ſhe at this moment ſtand in need of aſſiſt- 
ance ;—why is not that delighful task reſerved for 
her Offory ?---Dear Melvill, forgive me, you 
have reaſon to be tired of my letters, always 


filled with complaints,—always engroſſed by this. 
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one ſad ſubject ;—yet to you, it is almoſt equally 
intereſting as to myſelf. 


But let me anſwer the queſtions in your Jaſt :--- 
firſt, in regard to my torment, —my wife, muſt J 
call her! ſhe has for this week paſt been ſhut up in 
her apartment, having firſt given ſtrict order to be 
denied to all company z—her women, I am told, 
are buſily employed in packing up her cloaths ; 
ſhe in writing -I foreſee: an elopement, —if ſhe 
knew how much I wiſh to get rid ot her, ſhe need 
not take ſuch precaution to conceal her deſign: 
---ſhe means, I ſuppoſe, to follow her worthleſs 
paramour, who, the very night you took leave of 
us, privately left the houſe, tho* not out of danger 
from his wounds :---with what ingratitude did 


that villain repay the benefits 1 had loaded him 


with,---and what a dupe have I been to his pre- 


tend friendſhip. 


I am part! yur as indebted to you, for ſo cauti- 
ouſly concealing from Mr. Rivers, the unfortu- 


nate A e I had in his daughter's ruin, muſt I call 


it :—but for her own affecting letter to him, her 
flight might have appeared, only a ſtep taken in 
order to avoid a hated marriage, — but in it, the 
noble open-hearted ſufferer hints at her diſhonour ; 
'tis however, one great point to keep her father 
from a more particular knowledge of her fatal ſto- 
ry ;—did he know the man,---ah | why am I that 
man?—his wounded honour would prompt him to 
ſeek revenge: my life is at his ſervice,---there is 
little merit in being willing to part with what is 
become a burthen,—but tho' I would chearfully 
reftzn it, the conſequence might be fatal to him; 
and J -would ſooner loſe a thouſand lives, than 
draw my ſword againſt the father of my ill-fated 
love:---Much therefore, I again repeat, am I in- 
debted to your prudent conduct, to your watchful 

N 2 | care 
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care, which has ſaved me from ſo diſtreſſing a di- 
lemma. You ſay, that he is now eager to put his 
favourite ſcheme in execution, — I mean, his fe- 


treat from the world ;—miſanthropy grows upon 


him,---one cannot wonder at it: -I, who am 
ſo much younger, and naturally ſanguine, already 
ſee life in its true colours, and conſequently am 


ſick of it,---like him, I bid adieu to its empty de- 


luſions; but there is one tree of happineſs planted 
in this wilderneſs---foi tunate are they who pluck 
and eat,—that tree is friend{hip,—it bears the 


nobleſt fruit of a nature ſo refreſhing, that it alone 


can ſupport the weary languid traveller thro' the 
fatiguing journey of life,---ycu, dear Melvill, are 
now the only conſolation, the only ſupport that 
is left your affectionate 

* . OS SO RV. 


P. S. My too youthful father-in-law has, I find, 
taken a ſtrange ſtep. In his laſt trip to Paris, at a 


maſquerade, he met his libertine wife, —he was 


ſtruck with her figure,---he had unmaſked ; but 
ſhe carefully concealed herſeif from his know- 
ledge, till ſhe had by her wit compleated that con- 
queſt, which her fine form had begun ;---he was 
caught ;---ſhe ſuffered him to accompany her to 
her hotel z---there ſhe ſo effeCtually, by her artful 
blandiſkments, wrought on his eaſy nature, that 


they are reconciled, and appear together in public, 


all harmony and love.---I don't however imagine, 
from the charaQer of the lady, that this harmony 
will be of any long continuance.---] ſuppoſe her 


finances were low, and that neceſſity urged her 
to ſolicit this re-union*---Adieu ! 


rr. 
EET. 
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LETTER XVII. 


The ſame to the ſame. 


Moſt ſurpriſing event has happened, my dear 
Melvill,---an event, which at firſt threw me 
into a tranſport of joy,---but already does that be- 
gin to ſubſide. I dare not indulge the delightful 
hope, that I ſhall be freed from my unfortunate 
engagement,---and if I were, of what advantage 
would it be, ſince the amiable Harriet, for whoſe 
fake alone i wiſh to be reſtored to liberty, ſince 
ſhe, that idol of my heart is loſt. O!] that ſhe 
weile now here,---but let me explain this myſ- 
tery. | 2 
Veſterday morning I was ſitting in m library, 
which has, you know, a view of the road; — l was 
reading,—often have I recourſe to books,—but 
alas! how vain are precepts of philoſophy ? how 
ineffectual to ſooth a grief like mine ?—Seneca 
was in my hand,—but an unhappy paſſion wholly 
engroſſed both my head and heart, my eyes were 
fixed on the road,—1, in imagination, traced my 
Harriet in her flight, —every carriage that paſſed, 
ſeemed to be conveying that dear ſuffering angel 
from my fight. | 
In this manner was I indulging my woe, when 
a Chaiſe, which drove at a furious rate, attracted 
my notice; there was nothing in this, which could 
reaſonably excite in me the leaſt emotion ;—anJ 
yet | found myſelf uncommonly agitated ; it drew 
nearer, and at laſt entered my court-yard.—l ſtart- 
ed up,—9 |! heaven, exclaimed I,—caa it be her? 
Not a moment was I ſuffered to enjoy this impro- 
N dable 


* 
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bable hope. -A young man, of genteel appearance 
ſprung from the carriage: the arrival of this 
ſtranger excited ſome curioſity, I hurried to 
meet him ;—he was at that inſtant enquiring of 
the ſervants, in broken Engliſh, fur Lady Oſſory. 
----Dhey anſwered, agreeable to her orders, that 
ſhe was not at home,---I addreſſed him in French; 


— there was ſomething in his countenance, that 


in ſpite of the diſguſt La Fare's treachery had ex- 


* 


cited in me, for his countrymen, prejudiced me in 


his favour.— He returned my civilities with great 


politeneſs ;—1 led him into a parlour, ſor he feem=. 
ed exceflively fatigued ;—when we were ſeated, 


to my infinite ſuiprize, he ſaid to me,-—you ſee 


before you, my lord, one of the moſt untoitunate 
of men,—a man, injured by you in the moſt ten- 
der point.—By me I— Tes, fir,—but that injury 
was unintentional ; —— we have both been the 
dupes of an artful woman, a woman, whom tho”. 
I have: reaſon to hate and deſpiſe, my ungovern- 
able heart ſtill fondly doats on ;—in me, my lord, 
behold the diſhonoured, the wretched husband of 
her, who has for ſome months paſt, aſſumed the 
title of Lady Offory,—a title to which ſhe can 
have no claim, ſince, long before ſhe ſaw you, 
ſhe was mine by the moſt ſacred ties ;—but, pre- 
ferring the ſplendor of your rank to my humble 


ſtation, ſhe forgot her vows,—deceived me with 


falſe hopes, til] ſhe returned to England,—then, 
ſtill more fatally deceived me, by ſpreading the re- 
port of her death.---A friend of her's wrote to my 
fiiter on this ſubject, pretending that ſhe did ſo, 
in compliance with her dying requceſt.--- Confined 
to my ſtud ies, and ſtrictly watched by an arbitrary 
father, I had no opportunity of detecting this 


fa.ſhood.----I was inconſclable for the POT 
| | | loſs 
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loſs of a wife, whom I adored ;—lo violent was my 
grief, that my life was deſpaired of -I was or- 
dered to the Spa, —-there, I a few weeks ago, be- 
came acquainted with an Engliſh gentleman, who 
was alſo an acquaintance of your Lordſhip's ;—= 
you may guels the reft.---Fhe ſudden death of my 
father obliged me ,to defer my journey here for 
ſome time. I am now indep2ndant ; can incon- 
teſtibly prove my marriage, and have therefore a 
right to claim my wife ;—of you, my Lord I claim 
her. I am well informed ſhe is in this houſe, tho? 
your ſervants have deni-d her but from you Sir 
L experiance. | : 
I eam only ſorry, returned I, that this wife is ſo 
little worthy of your affe ctions, but believe me, 
Sir, IJ have no intention to withold her from you, 
on the contrary, I am ready to conduct you to 
her apartment ;---I imagine ſhe is there, tho' I 
have not ſeen her for ſome days.--- | he character 
I have heard of your Lordſhip, ſaid he, convinces 
me, that I may firmly rely on your honour,---go 
then, Sir, do me the favour to lead _me to that 
fallen angel, whom, infatuated with fer charms, 
I am compelled to worſhip. „ 
l leave you, Melvill, to judge my tranſports cn 
this occaſion, for I will not ſwell my narrative 
with reflections or comments,---he followed me; 
---but neither in her own apartment, nor in any 
other apartment in the houſe, was the fallen angel 
to be found.---My gentleman began to ſuſpect me 
of a deſign to rob him of his right, and in conſèe- 
quence of that thought, aſlumed an air, which 
in any other perſon, or on any other occaſton, I 
might have been tempted to reſent ; but I felt ſo 
much compaſſion for the poor enamoured m_ 
youch, that it left no room ſor any other ſenti- 
ment, I condeſcended to expoſtulate, and aro 


expedition. 


152 The PRECIITATE Cy. 


ped ſome hints of the treatment I had received 
from the woman he ſo eagerly ſought ;—hints 


that one would have thought, might have damped _ 


his ardour ; or at leaſt were ſufficient to have con- 
vinced him, that inſtead of wiſhing to withold 
ner, I ſhould rejoice to quit all right and title to 


her. My aſſurance however did not ſatisfy him; 


I therefore called up my ſervants, every one of 
whom, in his preſence, underwent a ſtrict exami- 


nation ;—they, one and all, denied any knowledge 


of her flight. At length, however, intimidated at 
my threats, or perhaps won by my promiſes of re- 


ward, one of f ber women confeſſed, that the in- 


ſtant the ſtranger arrived, her lady, who had ſeen 
him from her window, rang for her ; that ſhe 
found her almoſt tainting, but after taking a 
few drops, ſhe haſtily cried, follow me, and bring 
that caſket with you. She then deſcended the 
back-ſtairs, and hurrying thro' the park, reached 
the neighbouring village, when pulling out her 


purſe, ſhe gave it to her attendant, charged her 


not to betray the truſt repoſed in her, nor on any 
terms to confeſs, that ſhe was witneſs to her 
flight ;---ordered her, as ſoon as ſhe conveniently 
could, without being ſuſpected, to hire a chaiſe, 
and follow her to town with her cloaths ;---acded, 

that ſhe would hear of her at Lady Bab Willi⸗ 


ams's ;---then procured a man and hoife, mount- 


ed behind him, took the road to London, . was 


ſoon out of ſight. This intelligence was ſuffici- 
ent for the impetuous Frenchman, he ſtaid not to 
aſk any more queſtions, only wrote Lady Bab 
Williams, and the place of her refidence in town 
in his pocket-book, bowed to me, and ſprang, into 
his carriage, ordering the man to make all poiſible 


And 
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And now Melvill, what think you of this unex” 


_  peRted adventure ?—l dare not freely indulge my 


Joy ;---they were both under age, no conſent of pa- 


rents ;---Sir Harry will ſpare neither pains nor ex- 


pence to ſet aſide this firſt marriage, and to eſta- 


bliſh mine.---Faint, very faint are my hopes of a 


releaſe ;---her father ated moſt diſhonourably in 
concealing from me her elopement from the con- 
vent, The ſtory is too long :---I am interrupted. 

Adieu, my dear Melvill ;---call at Williams's ; 
I make no doubt, but ſhe would fly to her friend 


Bab for ſhelter. I am exceedingly anxious to 


know what will be the iſſue of this affair. 

Your account of Mr, Rivers, gave a deep im- 
preſſion to my peace :---you, I fuppoſe, are en- 
truſted with the knowleage of his rtetreat., May 
that retreat afford him the tranquility, which he 


has in vain ſought for in the world:---Once more 


adieu, 


OSSORY. 


LET 
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LETT MX 
To Lord OSSORY. 


O. my Lord, what have I done I- My wife, 


adored wits. my Iſabella, lies murdered 
by my ſte, murcered by me, 

No, ſhe is not yet dead, ſhe graſps my hand,--- 
ſhe ſtrives to ſpeak : alas! my love, thy tuneful 
voice is ſtopped for ever. 8 

A thouſand lives would I give even for a hope 
of her recovery yet ſhe has highly injured me; 
had ſhe been virtuous !—but ſhe is an angel, 
eyen as ſhe is, the moſt perfect form that nature 
ever created. 

- found her here, in the arms of my rival the 
curſed La Fare: — he is puniſhed, —there he lies 
weltring in his blood ;—deſpair is painted on his 
ghaſtly countenance. 

_—_ as lightning, did I execute my vengeance ; 
---ah ! why fpared I not my Iſabella but! 
could not, -- ſhe threw herſelf between me, and the 
vidim of my fury ; —beſides, my injured honour 
called loudly for revenge, and drown'd the gentle 


whiſpers of compaſſion. Tis done, and I muſt. 


anſwer for the deed :---yes, the law ſhall take its 
courſe; --no cowardly regard to my own ſafety, 
ſha}l tear me from my dying love.--+I will attend 
her to her grave, embalm her with my own tears: 

then let the ſtern officers of juſtice deprive me 
of a life, which, without her, is hateful to me,---- 
O ! never more ſhall one ray of hope or peace viſit 
my benighted heart.---] have raſhly hurried an 


darkneſs, 


eee a poluted ſoul into the regions of 
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darkneſs, with all its fins upon its head, ah 
will they not alſo fall on mine? will not his 
blood call for vengeance on me his unpitying 
murderer ? How his eyes ſtare |! | 
Hark ! *tis the faint voice of my Ifabella----- 
She takes the pen from me ; to you, my Lord 
ſhe is going to write, the trembling arms are 
opened to ſupport her ah ! it will not do,---her 
eyes clofe,---oh ! diſpair and anguiſh !---my life, 
my love is gone for ever! 
y 
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Err 


To Lord OSSORY. 


o, my Lord, a few moments are ſtill left 
me ;---for your ſake, more than the wret- 
ched Iſabella's, is this ſhort reſpite vouchſafed me. 
I ſhall ſay nothing of the injuries J have done 
ou as a wife.---I was not your wife.---There, de- 
prived of ſenſe and motion, lies my neal husband, 


whom, too late [ love.---So numerous are my ſins, 


I know not with which of them to begin my hu- 
miliating confeſſion. The ruin I have brought 
on that dear unfortunate youth hangs moſt heavy 
on my guilty ſoul.---O ! my Lord, pity him, and 
ſave him from the ignominious death, with which 


he is threatened ;---he will not fly: ks then, a- 


generous friendly violence, and if poſſible get him 
conveyed to a place of ſafety 1 ny requeſt 


will come too late. 
It is with the utmoſt difficulty I am able to hold 


my pen. 
A cordial has A little revived me, that I may 


clear the innocent, ſome degree of ſtrength is 
granted me. 


Harriet, whoſe virtue and- merit excited my ha- 


tred, is innocent.---A fatal draught was adminiſ- 
tred ;----'twas the contrivance of-------- 

Ol let me not ſtain, the paper with his name, 
my trembling hand refuſes to write it :---unhappy 
wretch | thou partner of my guilt and ſhame !---- 


how horrid now, is that diſfigured face, on which, 


with guilty fondneſs, I have fo often gaz*d :---not 


a moment was in mercy allowed to thee ;--.from 
the 
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the criminal embrace of my arms, thoſe of death 
received thee: numerous were thy enemies z---- 
ſevere has been thy puniſhment. = 

But I diſtractedly wander from my ſubject :---- 
In conſequence of an intoxicating draught ſhe fell ; 
---by ſuch accurſed arts alone, could I hope to 
humble her havghty virtue,---ftill ſhe Is virtuous : 
a momentary delirium miſled her ſenſes ; but ſo 
involuntary a crime could not pollute her mind, 

It now only remains for me to inform you, 
where the innocent ſufferer has concealed herſelf. 


I had placed my ſpies to watch all her motions,--- 


by that means I became acquzinted with the 
place of her retreat. She is at a ſmall village near 
Durham, and boards at a clergyman's houſe, 
whoſe name is Stephens. | 

You are now, my Lord, at liberty to indulge 
that paſhon, againſt which you have long honou- 
rably ſtruggled. Your Hatriet will now amply 
reward you for all you have ſuffered from our ill- 
concerted union,---and death will ſoon releaſe you 


from the wretched 
: ISABELLA. 


—— — . 
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FTC 
« Lord OSSORY to Mr. MELVILL. 


| HE inclofed letters made me ſhudder bet : 


a feene of horror do they diſcloſe.— 

In compaſſion to the ill-fated Aubigny, I in- 
Nantly ſet off for Barnet, that I might, if poſſible, 
fave him from the conſequence of his raſhneſs,---] 
would not wiſh to ſcreen a criminal from juſtice : 


but the circumſtances of this melancholy affair, 
the provocation he had received, greatly extenua- 


ted his guilt, and rendered him an object of pity. 
Alas! my pity came too late; ere I arrived, he had 

finiſhed his part, the tragedy was at an end. 1 
was led to the apartment: the firſt object that 
ſtruck me, was the body of La Fare; be his crimes 


forgot, they ought not to outlive their puniſhment. 
I heard a deep ſigh, and paſſed on to the bed, 


there in the laſt agonies of death, lay the wretched 
Iſabella, the fair cauſe of all this miſchief: ſhe 
was cloſely preſſed in the arms of her unfortunate 
husband, —bis eyes were cloſed, and he was totally 
deprived of ſenſe and motion ;—yet, ſo firmly did 


he claſp her, that the nurſe, who wanted to raiſe 


her a little, could not diſengage her from him.— 
*T was no matter, ſhe was too far gone, nothing 
could fave her life, —I gueſſed by the expreſſion of 
her countenance, that ſhe knew me, but ſhe could 
not ſpe:k ;—all ſhe could do, was to turn her lan- 
guid eyes towarcs Aubigny ;—a tear dropp'd on 
bis pale face.:—ſhe then raiſed them to me (now 
deprived of all their luſtre) with a mournful ſup- 
plicating lock, as if to ſolicit my aſſiſtance for him: 
| | 4 a deep 


1 
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a deep groan followed that moving glance, which 
pierced my heart, and will never 'be effaced from 
my memory :---that glance was her laſt, —a ſecond 
groan releaſed her ſtruggling ſoul from its narrow 
priſon; and her once brilliant eyes were cloſed tor 
ever. 

Our . attention was now engroſſed by 
Aubigny.----With great difficulty we unfaſtened 
his claſping hands, a ſurgeon bled him, a few 
drops only iſſued; but his pulſe ceaſed to beat, all 
remedies were true he no longer ſtood in 
need of our aſſiſtance. 

Wat we had miſtaken for a ſwoon, was death! 
---orief and deſpair had broke his tender heart. 
I have ſeen them de ecently, tho" very privately in- 
terred ;—vone grave contains the ill-fated pait---- 
La Fare, out of reſpe&t to the memory of Aubig- 
ny, I ordered to be placed at the oppoſite ſide of 
the church :—in death, at leaſt, his Iſabella ſhall 
be all his own.---Peace be to their aſhes.--- She 
who in life, out-ſhone the faireſt of the fair ;----- 
ſhe who ſo late, triumphant in her charms, her 
Tank and riches now lies low, her duſt mixes with 
beggars, and not a ſtone marks out her humble 
grave. | | 


Favour is deceitful, | 
And beauty is vain: | 
A virtuous woman 

| 18 a crown to her ee 
Ali, my dear Melvill, the proſpe&t of happi- 
neſs, which now opens to my view, would be too 
much for me to ſupport, were it not for the melan- 
choly ſcenes in which I have been engaged. —lI 
could wiſh however, that my joy had received a 
more moderate alloy. To-morrow morning l 


4 T O2 hall 
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proceed to London.—The rapturous ſubject near- 
eſt my heart, I defer till meeting, I ſhall then 
write to Mr. Rivers, he will, I hope, accompany 
us to the retreat of my love. I am now convinced 
that my Harriet and I were deftined for each other, 
But ah! how fatal were the events, by which our 
union was to be accompliſhed. ' 

Why hangs this weight upon my HS ?—Tis 
true, 1 cannot yet call her mine,—but what now 
is there to prevent her being ſo ?—every obſtacle 15 
removec—C) ! I will not admit a doubt of my ap- 


pioaching felicity. 


. am, 
my worthy "TRI 5 
: moſt ſincerely 8 5 
. OssoRv. 
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'LET TER XN 
| Miſs RIVERS to Miſs ELIZA DUDLEY. 


RIEF was ſlow in its operations ;—jJoy was 

| forced to come to its aſſiſtance ; and now 
indeed the blow is ſtruck ;—the tranſport was too 
violent; to find myſelf in a great meaſure cleared 
from a crime, which hung ſo heavy on my heart; 
---to be claſped in the arms of a recpnciled father ; 
to behold at my feet the amiable man, who I have 


long fo fondly loved ; to be at laſt permitted to 


indulge that love without a crime ;—the joy was 
too exquiſite ;-—human nature could not ſupport 
it ;—but I am ſatisfied. One moment of my life 


T have taſted happineſs withont alloy,—and now I 


ſhall die in peace. Adieu, my true, my worthy 
friend death only could diſſolve that ſweet ſym- 


_ pathetic friendſhip, which commenced almoſt from 


infancy, and has ever ſince encreaſed.---Adieu |! 
---a long adieu l- this is, I fear, the laſt aſſurance 
you will receive of your Harriet's love. Will you 
not come and cloſe my eyes, and ſhed a gentle 
tear over the poor remains of your affeCtionate 


H: RIVERS. 
Mr. Melvill is here; I have obtained his pro- 


miſe to write to you when I have breathed my laſt. 


would wiſh you to know how I acquitted myſelf 
in that trying moment, when the divine grace can 
alone ſupport us;—that grace I moſt fervently im- 


plore z—already do I feel its efficacy; all within is 


at peace ;—farcy el. 
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Pe 
Mr. MELVILL to Mis DUDLEY. 


Dear Madam, | 55 
I compliance with the requeſt of your angel 
= friend, (every requeſt of hers was a law to her 
Melvill) I intended to have given you a minute ac- 
count. 1 = 

I cannot ,—my full heart ſwells to my eyes.---- 
I do not bluſh to own my ſenſibility ;—I have 
wept ;—I ſtill weep ;—a Stoic would have been 
ſoftened at the mournful ſcene, to which I was a 


ſad witneſs. —Poor Offory that relief is denied 


him; to fall from ſuch a height of happineſs !--- 
Need I tell you that the lovely Harriet is no more ? 
this I might tell you; but to deſcribe our gricf, is 
not in the power of language ;---ſhe alone was 


calm and piouſly refigned.---O ! how beautiſul did 5 


ſhe look !—her form ſeemed more than human, — 
while with placid ſweetneſs ſhe ſtrove to conſole 
us,---while ſhe kiſſed off a mother's tears, and be- 
ſought a father's bleſling ;—but, when ſhe turned 
to the deſpairing Oſſory, —ſighs ſtopped the paſ- 
fage of her ſoothing voice — ſhe graſped his hand, 
---ſhe raiſed her eyes to heaven ;---heaven only 
could ſupport her in fo ſevere a trial. | 
Why do I attempt it ?--No human pen is equa] 
to the taſk. Ne ER | | 
He was forcibly dragged from the lifeleſs body, 
the firſt tranſports of his grief were terrible ;---this 
morning I left him for a moment to the care of 
his ſeryant, while I went to feed my woe by pay- 


ing a viſit to the chamber of mourning z---there, 
| | dreſſed 


= 
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dreſſed in the pale habiliments of the dead, lay the 
now literally angel Harriet. 3 
Strew'd with flowers; : 

Herſelf the faireſt flower ; | 
A drooping lilly, wither'd in its prime. 


I took my feat by her bed; I had not fat Jong, 
when in ruſhed my anfortunate friend; the cur- 
tains on his ſide were cloſed, he threw them open, 
fixed his eyes on the corpſe, claſped his hands, 
and ſtood fixed in filent grief, the ſtatue of deſ- 
pair; not a tear flowed,---not a ſigh heaved his 
boſom ;—at laſt his colour changed, his eyes 
cloſed, and he fell to the ground in a deep ſwoon. 
We have reſtored him to ſome degree of life ;—he 
breathes, and that is all. I beg leave to ſubſcribe 
myſelf, with great eſteem, 33 | 


_ Your moſt obedient fervant, 


ED. MELVILLE. 


ww 
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LET TEY mV 
Mf. RIVERS w Mr, MELVILL. 


"OW is your unhappy friend, my dear Mel- 
H vill? Has the exerciſe of travelling and 
change of ſcenes, in any meaſure preduced the 
wiſhed effect? Is he vet recovered ffom that 
alarming ſtupefaction, in which I faw him depart ? 

—when he appeared a mere machine, moved at 
N pleaſure. Continue, moſt valuable and amia- 
ble young man, your generous care of him. 
There are few inſtances of a friendſhip like yours, 
and yet in Mr. Melvill it ſeems nothing extraor- 
dinary. So much as the whole tenure of his life 
prepared us for noble and difintereſted actions. 
Never woman could boaſt the conqueſt of two 
more exalted, more worth hearts, than my poor 
ill-fated Harriet. In this life we muſt not hope 
for unmixed * felicity. Had my lovely girl been 
ſpared, mine would have been perfect, and I ſhould 
have deſcended to my grave in peace; ſhe alone 
is wanting to fill up the meaſure of my happineſs; 
but let me be thankful for the ineſtimable bleſ- 
lings that are ſtill leſt me, —a wife, whom Lhave 
ever loved, at length reſtored to me- pure and un- 
ſullied, —all my injurious ſuſpicions removed, —the 
ſtrongeſt, the moſt convincing teſtimonies of her 
innocence produced; that villain Lord W -—, 
on his death-bed, confeſſed to Mr. Stephens, who 
he purpoſely ſent for, the accurſed arts he had uſed 
to excite my jealouſy; he expected a divorce 
would bave followed, and that he ſhould by that 


meahs become maſter of that amiable wife, of 
g | whom 
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whom my raſh credulity had rendered me fo un- 
worthy. This beſt of women cendeſcends to be 
reconciled to me; ſhe has not uttered one ſingle 
_ reproach ; with pious charity ſhe forgives my paſt 
cruelty ;—ſhe is now, if poſſible, more dear to my 
fond heart than when I firſt received her to my 
arms, in all the blooming pride of youthful beau- 
ty. What a ſalutary effect has her example, and 
the converſation of the worthy Stephens, produced 
in me Long have I ſtudied philoſophy, and 
| from its ſpecious precepts hoped for peace. Vain 

hope ! fruitleſs remedy for the ills of life, “ their 
force alone religion can difarm.” ry 
Here then I fix, and here only can I find a firm 
anchor for my ſoul. | 
My wife, whoſe will ſhall now be a law to me, 
is fond of this /retreat.—I have as little inclination 
as her to launch again into a tumultuous world ; 
---[ have therefore, in compliance with her 1e- 
queſt, purchaſed a commodious, pleaſantly- ſituated 
houſe, which is not a quarter of a mile from our 
preſent habitation.---We cannot prevail on Mr. 
Stephens to live with us ;—nothing, he ſays, 
could bribe him to quit his humble cottage, where- 
in he has paſſed ſo many years of contentment 
and tranquility, He will, however, be frequently 
our welcome gueſt,---A more-youthſal one, but 
one no leſs worthy, is come to conſole, to wipe 
off the tears of a diſconſolate mother, and to ſap- 
ply to her the loſs of a dear-lamented daughter; 
the perſon I mean is the amiable Miſs Dudley, the 
friend and confidant of my departed Harriet; ſhe 
is independent miſtreſs of a large fortune, is natu- 
rally of a grave turn; her gentle heart is formed 
for friendſhip, but ſeems averſe to attachments of 
a more tender nat ure the late melancholy event 


has added to her penſive caſt of mind. 3 
* N 8 
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i She had ſet off to pay her Harriet a viſit ere ſhe 
received your letter ;—long before would ſhe have 
given that proof of her regard, but that her friend 
_ refuſed till our arrival here, to reveal to her the 
place of her retreat.---T he moment ſhe was in- 
4 formed of it, ſhe ſet off, and travelled poſt ; great- 
F ly was ſhe fatigued ;—when I handed her from 
her chaiſe, ſhe was obliged to ſupport herſelf on 
my arm ;—yet with all her friendly haſte ſhe 
came too late to receive her Harriet's laſt adieu. 
She fainted on being told the fatal news ;—when 
recovered, ſhe gave me her hand,—Lead me to 
her, Sir.—Burſting into a flood of tears, ſhe ex- 
1 claimed in broken accent, — Ves, Harriet! my 
ſiſter, my friend, I will cloſe thine eyes. My 
child had juſt been placed in her coffin ;—the ſe- 
rene ſmile of innocence rendered her lovely, even 
in death.—The moment we entered the room, 
| Miſs Dudley haſtily quitted my arm, and ruſhed 
| forward ; ſhe wrung her hands in an agony of 
grief, while her ſtreaming eyes were fixed on her 
11 friend ?—at length, uttering a deep ſigh, ſhe threw 
14 her arms round the coffin, and laid her cneek cloſe 
3 to hers ;—ſobs choaked the paſſage of her voice; 
: at laſt,—Not one tear only, my Harriet, raiſing 
her head,—O ! no, my eyes ſhall never ceaſe to 


eee 


il flow !---in retirement will I bury myſelf, till thy 
= grave receives me, You will not deny your 
448 Eliza a place by your ſide ?---there will I join 
— thee, my ſweet companion, -my friend, how. 
1 ö benign is the air of that pale face !---ſo have 1 
ſeen thee look, when liſtening to a tale of woe; 


Fits the tears with which I have bedewed thee, ſeem 
1 1 thine own. Such were the gentle drops that pity 
has often cauſed to flow ;---but where is that 
dimpled ſmile of innocent vivacity, with which 
you uſed to enliven our little parties? Alas! 

long, 
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long, long has mirth been a ſtranger to my Har- 
riet's breaſt,---and now it is for ever baniſhed from 
that of thy friend. Thy voice is ſtopped, my 
love; but I know what would have been thy laſt 
requeſt, Comfort my mother,---ſupply my place. 
Yes, Harriet, that late-found amiable mother ſhall 
be mine ;---we will mix our tears, and talk of thee 
for ever. And now farewel, farewel my angel 
friend,---daily will I viſit thy grave,---not a weed 
ſhall be ſuffered to grow neat thee ; thou withered 
roſe, untimely cropped by the rude hand of death. 
One kiſs more. While ſhe ſpoke, my diſconſo- 
late wife entered the room; there is a ſolemn dig- 
nity in her grief, that is not to be diſſembled.— 
Eliza ruſhed into her arms, and ſobbing, exclaim- 
ed, O Madam, let me, let me be your child; 
I am an orphan, receive to your protection the 
friend of your Harriet. 

Such ſcenes as theſe loſe by the recital ; to feel 
their: force, you ſhould have been preſent; but I 
cannot wiſh you had at this, it was too affe&- 
ing. | 

Let us, my dear Melvill, fly to the ſacred vo- 
lume of inſpiration for conſolation,—there we 
ſhall find that ſovereign balm which 


Can cleat the cloudy front of avrinkled care, 
And dry the tearful ſluices of _— 


ce Tt is not juſt we ſhould be without ſenſe and 
e feeling of grief, in the afflictions and ſad acci- 
*« dents that befa] us, as if we were angels that 
have no ſenſe of nature; neither is it juſt that 
ve ſhould be quite dejected, like heathens that 
8 have no ſenſe of grace; but ' tis juſt that we 


ſhould 
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66 ſhould be affi cted and comforted like chriſti- 


* ans.”---Paſcall's Thoughts. 

Adieu, my dear Melvill, ſucceſs attend your 
friendly expedition, Believe me with the moſt 
perte*t eſteem, __ 


Your' * xc. 
CHARLES RIVERS. 
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